\ 
- 
| 
| 


—_—_— 


— nn nn" —_— —_— 


—_— SS. ET ee ned 


7 
CO YA TO A A ae W 
See No, age OBOSOSOR NOROKDY 
CL LOT ELEC ELD ELL DPD ECTS 


= & 
as ** my 
A I” —- 
C 
WY) C& GW 2 
PER: T5, 
x Q 2 = 
< wWz*z ITS 
TY Z&S 4 
OO * — 
oo m3 a TEC 
REN "3305 
'Y ; —_ 
_ iS "i 
_ ES © Þ 
{Pe Wat "T- 
® } - nw 5 
= "s 
pls 4a OE, . X BOLL > Co) x ak HL Foy Ox ia 4.75 - 4d HIIG 


fa £4" SF 


A I > > 4 £2 \ Z 2 3 
OM C3 © 4 _- % ON "or On 


NN WYCS 
a7 VOP 


RE 
he 


af 


Cn 


Mi ditt GG a — We ©" 4 AA —— 


cate, for Playes 0 mmntion 
ut breedeth ſactetie befere 
noone, ard contempt before 
git, 

Come to the T ayler N hee 
I Wy 's cone to the Payriters, ts 
learne khowe more cunnins may lurke in the faſhun , 
then c.1n be extreſied in the making . CAke the Aluſict- 
ens, th:y will ſay their heads ake with dewiſing notes beyonde 
El. Enquire at Ordinaries , there muſt be ſallets for the 1ta- 
lian, pickiooth: for the Spariard , pots for the German, fore 
ridge fer the Enzliſhman. At our exerciſes, Seuldiers call for 
T ragedies, iheir obieft is bleud : Conrtiers for Commeaies, 
their ſubieft is lone : Countriemen fer Paitoralles, Shepheards 
are their Saintes . Trafficke and trauell hath wouen the na- 
ture of all N.ttions into ours, and made this land like Arras, 
= of acuiſe , whichwas Broade-cloth , full of workeman- 

Appe. 


T ime hath confounded our mindes, our mindes the mat- 
ter , but all commeth to this paſſe , that what herctefore Fath 
A 2 been 
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/ The Prologue. 


: brene ſeruedin ſemtrall diſhes for a feaFte , is now minced in a 
' Charger for a Gallimanfrey . If wee preſent a mingle-mangle, 


our fault is to be excuſed , becauſe the whole worlde u become 
an Hodge-joage. 

Wee are ielous of your indgementes, becauſe you areiſe, 
of our owne per for mance becauſe we are 4 -9ye : of our At 
thors dewice , becauſe he 3: tale . Onelie this dorth encourage 

vs that preſenting our ſtudies before Gentlemen thogh 
they receive an inward miſlike , wee ſhall 
not be hitt with an open 
diferace. 


Stirps rudis vrtica eſt:ſtirps generoſa,roſa. 
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| Actus primus. Sczna prima, | 


Bacchus, eMydas, Eriftus, Martins. 
Bac chu SZFS857 S851 Idas, wherethe Gods beſtowe 
 [cencfits they aske thankes, but 
C||where they recetue good turns 
they giue rewards. Thou haſt 
@) OF| filled my belly with meate, 
| z>D—minc cares with muſicke,mine 
cies with wonders. Bacc”rs of all the Gods is the beſt 
fellow,and cMidasamongſt men a king of fellows. All 
thy grounds are vineyards,thy corne grapes,thy cham- 
bers lclters,thy houſholdſtufte ſtanding cuppes: and 
therfore aske any thingit ſhalbe graunted . Wou'deſt 
thou haue the pipes of thy conducts torun wine , the 
vdders of thy beaſts todrop nc&ar,orthy trees to bud 
ambroſia? Deſireſtthou to be fortunate in thy loue, or 
inthy victories famous, or to haue the yercs of thy lite 
asmany as the haires on thy head? Nothing ſhalbe de- 
nicd,ſo greatis Bacchus,ſo happie is Aſides. 
Myd. Bacchus, for aking to begge of a Goditisno 


I! 
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ſhame, but to aske with aduiſe, wiſdom, geue me leaue « 


to conſult; leaſtdefiring things aboue my reach, I'bee 
ftered with Phacton:or againſt nature, &be drowned 
with Icarus: & ſo periſhing,the world thal both laugh 
and wonder,crying, Magn tamen excidit aufis. 

Bac, Conſult, Bacchus will conſent, 

Mid, Now my Lords, let me heare your epinions, 


what wiſh may make Mydas moſt happic,and his Sub- 


iects beſt content 2 
Eriſt,\WereTaking I would wiſh to poſſcſſe my mi- 
ſtreſſe, for what ſweetnes can there be found in life, but 
loue? whoſe wounds the moremortll they are tothe 
heart,the more immortal they make the poſſcſſors:and 
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M 1 DÞ A 8 
whoknoweth not that the poſſeſſing of that muſt bee 
moſt pretious,the purluing whereof is ſo plealing. 
cAtar. Louc is a paſtime for children, breeding no- 
thing but follic,andnouriſhing nothing but idlencs . I 
would wiſh to be monarch of the world, conquering 
kingdomeslike villazes,andvcing greateſt onthe carih 
be commaunder of thewhol-earth : for whar is there 
that more tickles the mindot aking, thcna hope to bee 
the only king,wringing outof eucry countrie tribute, 
andinhis owne to fitintriumph. Thotc that call con» | 
qucrors ambicious,arc like thole that teatineth rift co- 
uctouſnes,clenlines pride, honcſtie precilencs, Coms 
maund the world, Midas, a greater thing you cannot 
defire,a lefſe you thould nor, 
M4, What ſay you Melacrites? 
Mel. Nothing,but that theſe two haue ſaid nothing. 
I would wiſh that cucriething Itouched might turne 
to gold:this is the finewes of warre,and the fweetneſle 
of peace.Is it not gold that maketh the chaſteſtroyeeld 
to luſt, the honcſteſt to lewdnes,thewilcſt to follie,thc 
faithfuileſtro deceit,and the moſt holy in heart, to be 
moſt hollow of hart? In this word Gold areall thepo- 
wers of the gods,the deſires of men, the woonders of 
the worlde,the miracles of nature , the loſencs of for- 
tune and triumphs of time. By gold may you ſhake the 
courts of other Princes, and haue your own {ctled, one 
ſpade of gold vndermines faſter then an huadred mat- 
tocks of ſteele. Would one be thought religious & de- 
uout? Quantum Tuiſque ſua nummorum ſeruat in arca,tan- 
tur habet cx fide; : Religions ballance are golden bags. 
Deſire you vertuc? querendz pecunia primum eſt, virtus 
poſt nummos: the tirſt ſtaire ot vertue 1s money . Docth 
anic taicſt after gentric,and with to be eſteemed beau- 
; tif ul? 
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tiful? &> genus & formamregina preunia donat:king Coin 
hath a mint roſtamp genilemen,and artto make amia- 
blenes. I denie not but loue is {weet,and the marrow 2 
ota mans minde,thatto conquerekingsis the quiatef: 
ſence of the thoughts of kings: wliy then follow beth, 
Aurea ſunt vers nunc ſecula , plunimus auro vewit hapos,auro 
conciliatur amor: it 15a world tor gold, honor and Joue 
are both taken vpon intereſt. Doth Mides determine to 
temptthe mindcs of true Subiectes? to draive them 
from obedience totrecherie,from theirallegiance and 
othes totreaſon and periuric? quid now mertalid pectora 
coett auriſacra fames? whatholes doth not gold bore in 
mens hearts? Suchvertue is taerc ingolde, that being 
bredinthe barrcnneſt ground,and trodenvnder forte, 
it mounteth to ſiton Princes heads, With gold Midas, 
or wiſh notto be Midas, In the councel of the gods, 
was not Anubis with his longnoleof gold, preterred he- 
fore Neptuncs,whole (tature was but brafſe? And AX ſi 
layius more honoced torhis golden beard, then _A420/'s 
for his tweetharmonie? 

Eriſt. To haue gold and not loue, (which cannothHe 
purchaſt by gold)1s to bea{laueto gold, 

Mar. To poliefic mountains of gold, and a miſtreſſe 
more precious then gold, andnot to cormmatndethe 
world, is to make '27yzo new prentiſe roa mint, and 
Iornciman to a woman 

Mel. Toenioy a fair: Ladie inloue, and wante faire 
go:dro geue:tohaue thouſands of people to hght,and 
no peny to paye,wilma':c ones miſtreſſe wilde,and his 
ſoldiers tame. Jupitey was 209, burke knew gold was 
agreater:and fluwe into thoſe grates with his oo!d. n 
winges, where he coulde not enter with his Sv.a:1 £5 
wings. V/hatſtaide Ants courſe with Hipporrics t'? 

1A 2 M 
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M 1 Þ a s$ . 
21 appleofgold;what made thethree goddeſſes ſtrive: 
an apple ot-gold, Itthertore thou make notthy miſtres 
a goldfinch, thou mayſt chance to find her a wagraile: 
belecue me, Res eft ingenioſa dare . Beſides , how many 
gates of cities this golden key hath opened, we may re. 
mcmberot late, and ought to feare hereafter. That 
iron world is worne out, the golden is now come, Sub 
Ioue nunc mundys in(ſa ſequare outs, 

Eriſt. Goldis butthe guts of the earth. 

Mel, Lhadrather haue the carthes gurtes, then the 
Moonesbraincs, What is it that gold cannot comand, 
orhath not conquered? Iuſtice 4s ſelte , that ſitteth 
wimpled about the eyes,doth itnot becauſe ſhee will 
rake no gold,butthat ſhe would not be ſcene bluſhing 
when ſhe takes it: the ballance ſhe holdethare not to 
weiethe right of the cauſe;buttheweightof the bribe: 
ſhewil put 'P her naked {word if thou offer her a gol- 
den ſcabberd, 

Myd. Ceaſe you to diſpute, Iam determined. It is 
gold,Bacchus,that Mydas defireth , let cuery thing that 
Mydas toucheth beturnedto gold, fo ſhalt thou bleſſe 
thy gueſt, and maniteſt thy godhead. Letit be golde 
Bacchus . | 

Bac, Midas thy wiſh cleaueth ts thy laſt word. Take 
vp this ſtone. 

_ Fortunate Myda. It is gold Mellacrites,gold, it 
is gold. 

Mel. This ſtick. = 

Myd. Gold Mellacrites, my ſweet boy al is gold: for 
euer honoured be Bacchus , that aboue meaſure hath 
made Mydas fortunate, | 

Bac. If Mydxs be plealed Bacche is, I will to my tems 
ple with Silenws, tor by this time there are many to offer 

vato 


M1 D A %. 
ynto me ſacrifices: Penam pro munere poſeu. 
<aMgd. Come my Lords,I wil with golde paue 
court,and deck withgold my turrets, theſe petty ilands 
necrto Phrygiaſhal totter,and other kingdoms be tur- 
ned topfie turuie:I wilcommaund both the affetions 
of men,and the fortunes, Chaſtitic wil growe cheape 
where gold is not thought deere. Celia,chaſt Celia ſhall 
ecld . You my Lords ſhall haue my handes in your 
loaſes,comingtel braſen gates to finc | cn . Thus 
ſhal Mydas be monarchofthe world, the darer of for- 
tune,the commander of loue. Come letvs in. 
Mel. We follow,deliring that our thoughtes may 
be touched with thy finger,thatthey alſo may become 


gold. 
Erift. Well feare the cuent, becauſe of Bacchus laſt 


words,þ.enam pro munere poſcis . 

yd, Tuſh,he is a dronken god,;els hewoulde not 
haue geuen ſogreat _ . Nowitis done, I care not 
for any thing he candoe. Exeunt, 


Aqcus. 1. Sce. 2. 
Licio, Petulns. 


Lit. Hou ſerueſt Mellacrites, andT his daughter, 
which is the better man? : 
Pet. The Maſculin gender is more worthy 
then the feminine,therfore Liczo backare. 
Li. That is when thoſe two genders are at jarre,but 
when they belong both to one thing,then. 
Pet. What then? 
Li. Then thcy agree like the fiddle and the ſtick. 
Pet. Pulchre {an Gods blcfiing on thy blewe noſe, 
but Licio,my miſtres isa proper woman. 
A 3 Li. 


Li. 1 but thou knoweſt nother properties. 

Pet. I carenotfor her qualities, ſo I may embrace 
her quantitic. 

Li. Are youlo peart? 

Pet. I andlo expert,thatT can aſweltel the thoughts 
of a womans heart by her cycs , as the changeot the 
weather by an almanack. 

Li. Sir boy you muſt not be ſaucie, 

Pet. No,but faithful and ſ{eruiccable. 

_ Zi. Lockvpyourlips orI willop them off. But fir- 
rha,for thy better inſtructions I wil vatold cucry wrin- 
Kle of my miſtres diſpoſition. 

Pet. I pray thce doe. 

Li. But tor this time I wil only handle the head and 
purtenance. 

Pet. Nothing cls?. | 

Li. Why,wil not thatbe a long houres work to de- 

_ ſcribe,thatts almoſta wholcdaics work to drole? 

Pet, Proceed. 

Li, Firſt,ſhe hath a head as round as a tennis ball. 

Pet. I would my bed werea hazard. | 


Li. Why ? 
Pet. Nothing, but that I would haue her head there 
among other balles. 


Li. Vidco,pro Inteli;go. Thenhath ſhe an haukes eye, 

Pet. O thatI werc a partridge head. 

Li. To what end? 

Pet. Thatſhe mighttire withher cyeson my coury, 
tenance. | 

Li. Wouldſt thou be hanged? 

Pet. Scalicet, 

Li. Wcll, ſhe hath the tongue ofa Parrat} 


Pet. Thats a lcaden dagger inaveluette theath, to 
hauc 


O_o 
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haue a black tongue in afaire mouth. 
Li. Tuſh,jit is nottor the blackneſſe,but for the bab- 
ling, for cucric houre ſhe wil crie walk knaue,walke. 

Pet, Thenwill Imutrer,a ropefor Parrat,a rope. 

Li. So maiſt thou be hai et by the lippes , but 
by the neck. Thenfir haih ſhe acalues tooth. 

Pet. O monſtrous mouth! I would then it had been 
aſhcepescyc,anda nates tongue. 

Li. It isnot torthe bignes,butthe ſweetnes : all her 
tecth are as {weet as the ſ\veet tooth ofa calfe, 

Pet. Sweetly meant. 

Li. She hath the cares of a Want. 

Pet. Doth ihe want cares? 

Li. ſay the cares of a Want,a Mole,thou doſt want 
witto vnderſtand me, She wil heare though ſhe be ne- 
uer {o low on the grounde. 

Pet. Why thenif one aske her a queſtion, itis likely 


ſhe wil hearkento it. : 
Ls. Hearken thou after that,ſhee haththenoſe of a 
ſowe, 


Pet.,Then belike there ſhe weares her wedding ring. 

Li. No.ſhe can ſmel a knaue a milc off. 

Pet. Let vs gofarther Licro, ſhe hath both vs in the 
wind. | 

Li. She hath a bettle brouwv. 

Pet. What,is ſhe bcetle browed ? 

Li, Thou haſt a beetle head,I ſay the brow of a bee- 
tle,a lirtle fie, whoſe brow is as black as veluet, 

Pet. What lips hathſhe? . 

Li. Tuſh,the lipsarc no part of the head, only made 
for a double lcafe dorc forthe mouth. 

Pet. Whatis then the chin? 

Li. Thatis only the threſhold to the dore. 


M. 1 'Þ' x i o_ 
Pet. pen ouare driventothe wall that ſtands 
behind thedore,forthis is ridiculous: but now youcan 


ſay no more ct the head, begin withthe purtenances, 
tor that was your promiſe. | 

Li. The purtenances, it is impoſſibletoreckon them 
Vp, muchleſle totellthenatzre of them. Hoods, front- 
lets,wires,caulcs, curling-irons,perriwigs, bodkins, fil- 
lets, hairlaces,ribbong,roles, knotſtrings,glaſſes, combs, 
caps,hats,coifes, kerchers, clothes, carerings, borders, 
crippins, ſhadowes,ſpots, ard ſo many othertrifles, as 
both I want the words of arte to name them.,time to vt- 
terthem, and witte torcmember them:theſe be bur a 
fewec notcs, 

Pet. Notes quoth you,lI note one thing. 

Li, Whatis that? 

Pet. Thatif eucriepart require ſo much as the head, 
it wil make the richeſt husband in the worldakeat the 
heart, Enter Pipenetta. 

Li. But ſoft here comes Pipenetta,what newes? 

Pjp.T would not bein your coats for any thing. 

Li, Indeedifthou ſhouldeſt rigge vp and downe in 
ouriackets,thou wouldſtbe thought a very tomboy. 

Pi.] meaneI would not bein your calcs. 

Pet. Neither ſhalt thou Pipezerta, for firſt , they are 
too little for thy bodie , and then toa faire topull ouer 
ſo fowleaskinne. 

Pi, Theſe boycs be droonk, I would notbe in your 
takings. 

Li, I thinke ſo,for we take nothing in our hands but 
weapons,it is for thee to vie needles andpinnes,afam- 
pler,not a buckler.. 

Pj. Naythen wee ſhall never haue done, I meaneI 
would not be ſo courſt as you ſhalbe, 


Fe. 
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Pet. Worleand worſe . Wee are no chaſe ( prettie 
mops,) tor Deere weare not, neitherred norfallowe, 
becauſe we arc Batchelers.,and haue not cormu copia, we 
want heads: Hares we cannot be, becauſe they are male 
one yere,and thenext female, we change not our ſex: 
Badgers we are not, for ourlegs are one as long as ano- 
ther:and who wil take vs to be Foxes, that ſtand ſonere 
a gooſc,and bitenort? 
Pi, Fooles youare, and therefore good game for 
wiſe mento hunt: but for knaues I leaue you, forho- 
neſt wenches to talke of. 
Li. Nay ſtay ſweet Pipenetta, we are but diſpoſed to 


be merrie. 

Pi. I maruel how old = wil be before you be dil- 
poſed to be honeſt. Burthis isthe matter, my maſter is 
gone abroad, and wants his page to waytonhim : m 
miſtreſſe would riſe, and lacks your worſhippe to fetc 
her haire. 

Pet, Why,is it noton her head? 
Pj. Me thinks it ſhould , but Imeanethe haire that 


 ſhemuſtweare today. 


Li. Why,doth ſheweare any butherowne? 

Pi. In faith fir no, I am ſure itis her owne when ſhee 
paics for it. But do you heare theſtrange newes at the 
Court? 

Pet. No, except this be it,to hauc ones haire lie all 
nightout of the houſe from ones head. 

Pi, Tuſh,cueriething that Mydas toucheth is gold. 

Pet. Thedeuil it is, 

Pi. Indeed gold is thedeuil. 

Li. Thouart decceiued wench, angelsare gold. But 
i5ittrue? 

Fi.True? Why the meat that he tutcheth tumeth to 

B gold, 
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gold,ſo doth thedrinke,ſo doth his raiment. 

Pet. I would he wouldgeue me a good boxe on the 
earc,that I might haue agolden checke. 

Li. How happic ſhalwe be if hee woulde but ſtroke 
our heads,that we might haue golden haires. But let vs 
all in,leaſt he loſe the yertue of the gittbefore wee taſte 
thebenefit. 

, Pi. Ithetake a moyy and that turn to gold, yet bea- 
ting you with it,you [hal ouly tcele the weight ofgold 

Pet, What diffcrence to bebcaten with gold, and to 


be beaten gold? | 
Pi. As muchas to ſay,drinke before yougoe, and 
| goebeforeyou drinke, 
| Li, Come letvs goc, leaſt we drinke of a drie cuppe 
for our long tarrying. Exennt, 
Actus. 2.. SC. 1; 


Eriſtus, Celia, Spbronia, Mellacrites. Martins, 
Eriſt, , Aire Celia, thouſecſtofgold there is ſacie- 


tic,04 loue there cannor, 

Cel. If thouſhouldſt with that whatſoes 
uer thou thoughteſt mightbeloue, as Mydas what cuer 
he toucht might begold ,it may be loue would bee as 
lathſome to thine cares,as gold is to his eyes,and make 
thy heart pinch with melancholic, as his guts doe with 
famine, 

Eriſt. Noſweet Celia, in loue thereis varictie. 

Cz,Indeed men varie in their loue. 

Eriſt. They vane their louc, yet change it not. 

Ce. Loucand changeare at variance, therefore if 
they varic,they mult change. 

Eriſt, Men change the manner of theirloue,notthe 
humor: the meangs how to obtcinc,not the miſtreſſc 


they 
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they honor. So did Jxpzter,that could not intreat Danae 
by golden words,pollefſe his loue by a golden ſhoure, 
not altcring his aftcction,but viing art. 

Ce. The ſame Iupiter was an gle, a Swan, a Bull, 
and foreuerie Sainta new ſhape,as men haue for eucty 
miſtres anew ſhadow.If you take example of the gods, 
who morenwanton, morewauering ? it of your ſ{clues, 
being but mcn, who wil think you more conſtant then 
gods? Eriſtus,itgold could hauealluredmine eies,thou 
knoweſt 5/7yds that commaundethall mages to bee 
=p conquered: if threats might haue tcared my 

eat, Maa beingaking, might haue commaunded 
my aftccions : it loue, golde, or authoritic might haue 
inchaunted me, das had obteyned by loue, golce, 
andauthoritie, Quorum i ſingula noſtram flectere non po- 
terant,potniſſent omnia mentem. 

Erift, Ah Celia, it kinges ſaye they loue , and yet 
diſlemble, who dare ſay that they diſſemble,and nor 
loue 21 They commaunde the afte&tions of others 
 drercy” their owne to be beliceued. My teares which 

ne made furrowesin my checkes, and in mine eycs 
fountaines: my ſ{1ghcs,which have made of my heart a 
furnace, andkindled in my hcad flames : my body that 
melteth by peecemeale, and my mind that pineth at an 
inſtant,may witneſle that my louc is both vnſpotted, & 
vnſpeakeable , Dnorum / ſinzula auram flefere 707 pote- 
rant,acberent omnia mentc1m.But ſoft, here commeth the 
Princeſſe,with the reſt of the Lords, Ent.Soph. 

Sophro. eMellacrites, 1 cannottell whether I ſhould 
more miſlike thy councell, or yds conſent, butthe 
couetous humor of you both I contemne and wonder - 
at, being vnfitfora king, whoſe honor ſhould conſiſte 
1n lideralitic,notgreedines ;and vnworthy the calling 

B 2 CJ 
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of Melacriter , whole fame ſhould riſe by the Souldiers 
god, Mars,not by the merchants god, Gold, 
Mel. Madam,things paſt cannotbe recalled , but re- 
pented; and thertore are rather to be pittiedthanpuni- 
thed. It now behoueth vs how ro redrefle the miſera- 
ble eſtate of our king, not to ditpute of the occaſion. 
Your highnes (ces, and without griefe you cannot ſee, 
that his meat turneth ro maſſe gold in + month, and 
his wine (lideth downe his throte like liquide golde: if 
he touch his roabes they arerurned to gold,and what is 
not thattoucheth him , but becommeth golde? 

Eriſt. 1 Mellacrites, ifthy tongue had becn turned to 
old before thougaueſt our king tuch counce), Hyde: 
Fear had been ful of caſc,and thy mouth of gold. _ 
Mar. Ifmy aduiſc had taken place, Itydas thatnow 

ſitteth ouer head andearcs in crownes,had worn vypon 
his head many kings crownes,and been conquerour of 
the world, that now is commaunder of drofle . That 
greedines of Mellacrites, whole hcart-ſtringes are made 
of Plutus purſe-ſtringes, hath made Hyaaralumpe of 
earth,that ſhould be a god on earth;and thy effeminate 
minde Eriſtus, whoſe cyes are ſtitcht on Celies face,and 
| thoughts gyudeto her bcautie, hath bredde inallthe 
court ſuch atenderwantonnes , that nothing is thoghe 
of butloue,a paſſion proceeding of bealtly luſt,and co» 
toured withacourtliename of loue . Thus whileſt we 
follow the nature of things,we forget the names. Since . 
this vnſatiable thirſt ofgold,and vntemperat humor of 
luſt crept into the kings court, Souldiers haue begged 
almes of Artificers,and with their helmet on theit head 
beenglad to follow a Louer with a gloue in his hatte, 
which ſo much abateth the courageof true Capraines, 


thatthey muſt account it more honorable, in thecoure 
tO 
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to beacowardefotich and amorus, than inacampe to 
| beyaliant, if pooreandmaimed. He ismorefauoured 
thatpricks his finger wich his miſtres neegle, then hee 
that fake his launce on hisen:mics face:and hethar 
hath his mouth full of fair words, than he that hath his 
bodie ful ofdeep ſcarres.If one be olde, & hauciluer 
haires on his beard,ſo he hauegolden ruddocks in his 
bagges,he muſt be wile and honourable, If young and 
haue curled locks on his head, amarous glaunc:s with 
hiseyes, ſmooth ſpeeches inhismouth, eucric Ladies 
lap ſhalbe his pillow,cuery Ladies face us glaſſe,cuery 
Ladies eareaſheath for his flatteries; only Souldiers, it 
they be old, muſt begin their owne countries; it yong, 
trie the fortune of warres in another . Hee isthe man; 
that being let bloud caries his arme in a ſcarfe of his _ 
miſtres fauour,not he thatbeares his legge on aſtile for 


his Countries ſafetie. 
Soph. Stay Martizs, though I know louttogrowe to 
- ſuch loſenes,andhoarding to ſuch miſcrie, that] maye 
rather grieueat both,thanremedie cither : yetthy ani» 
mating my father to continuall armes, to conquere 
crowns, hathonly brought him into imminent danger 
of hisownehead. The -_ hee hath followed, I feare 
ynnaturall, the riches he hath got, I know vnmcaſura» 
ble; the warres he hath leuied, Idoubt vnlawfull, hath 
drawn his bodie with graic haires tothe graues mouth, 
and his minde with eating cares to deſperate determi- 
nations: ambition hath buttwo ſteps,the loweſt bloud, 
the higheſt enuie: both theſe hath my vnhappie father 
climbde, digging mines of gold with'theliues of men, 
and now enutedofthewhole world,is enuironed with 
enemies round about the world, notknowing that am- 
vitionhathone heele nayledin hell, though _— 
jB 3 cr 
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herfinger to touch the -heauens ..I woulde the Gods 
would remouethis puniſhment, ſo that Hyde would 
be penitent . Ler him thruſtthee, Eriſtwe with thy lou, 
into Italic, wherethey honour luſtfora God,as the M- 
gyptians did dogs : thee, Mellacrites with thy greedi- 
nes of gold, to the vtmoſt partes of the Welt, where all 
the guts of thecarthare gold : and thee, Martiws , that 
ſoundeſt but bloud and terror, into thoſe barbarous 
Nations,where nothing is to be found butbloud and 
terror. Let Phrygia beanexample of chaſtitic,notluſte, 
liberalitic,not couetouſnes; valor,not tyrannie . I wiſh 
not your bodics banitht,but your miades, that my fa- 
ther and yourking,may beourhonor, and the worlds 
wonder, And thou Ce{ia,and all you Ladies,learn this 
of Sophronia,that beautic inaminute is botha bloſſome 
andablaſt: Loue,aworme which — live inthe 
eyc,diesin thehart. You be all yong,and faire, endeuar 
all to be wiſe & vertuous,thatwhen, like roſes,you ſhal 
-= from the ſtalke , you may be gathered & put to the 

Ce. Madam,l am free from loue,andynfortunate to 
be beloued. 

Eriſt. To be free from louc is ſtrange, butto thinke 
ſcorneto be beloued,monſtrous. 

Soph. Eriftas,thy tongue doth itch to talke of loue, 
and my carestingleto heare it. I charge you all, if you 
oweany duetieto your king, to ently vnto. the 
temple of Bacchus, offer prailc-gittes, and ſacrifice, that 
Mydas may be releaſed of his wiſh, or his life : this I en- 
treate you,this Mydas commaunds you. Iarrenot with 
your ſelues,agree in one for yourking, ifeucr you took 
Mydas foryour lawful king. 20D 

Mel, Madam wewillgoe, and omitnothing mn 
| uty 


— oo —_ _—____——_@_—_ 
—_— — — — —OOESes EEEI——_ {=O CS oe 
= 


pa "4 \% 
Soph. Goe ſpeedelies al pda dic beforeyoure- 
rurne: and you Celia ſhal go with me,rhat with talk we 
may beguylethe time,and my father think ofno meat, 
Cel. I attend. © i Exe. 5 


Actus,. - Scan 2. 
Licio, Petulus, Pipenetta, _ 


Li. H my girle,is not thisa golden world: 
Pi. Itisall one as if it wertlead with mee, 
and yetas golden with mee with the king, 
for I ſee it,and feele1t not, he fecles it,& enioyes ttnor. 
£5. Goldis buttheearths garbadge,a bred by 
the ſunne, the very rubbiſh ot barren'ground. ''' 
Pet. Tuſh LZico,thou art vnletrered;al the carth'is'an 
epge,the white,ſiluer;the yolk,gold. © 
Li. Why thou foole, what henſhouldlay that cgge? 
Pi. I warrant a Goole. Wo 
Li. Nay I belecue a Bull. A deed 
. Par. Blirttþ you bothit was laydby theSynne. 
Pi. The Sun is rathera cock thah a hen. * 
Li. Tistrucgirle, c6 how could Titan hauetroaden 
Daphne? - 6 | 
Pet, I weep ouer both your wits, ifT proue in cuerie 
reſpect no difference between an egge and golde, will 
you notthen grauntgold tobe anegge? _ nyt 
Pt, Yes, butI beleue thy idle imagination wil make 
Ran addle egpe, 
- Li. Letvs heate, Proceed Doctorcgge. 
Pet. Gold wilbecrackt; A common taying.a crackt- 
Crowne. WE 


Pl chats abroken head; 


Pet. 
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Pet. Nay then I ſee thou haſt a broken wit. 

Zi, Wel,ſuppoſe gold wil crack. 

Pet. So wilaneg. 

Li. On, 

Pa. Ancggeisroſtedin the fire, 

Pi. Well. 

Pet. So isgold triedin the fire. 

Li, Foorth. 
j _ An egge (as Phyſicions ſay) will make one 
uſtie. 

Pi, Conclude. 

Pet. And who knowes not that gold will make one 
ttpanieamnfiracalolegrnad 

Li. Pipenetta this is true,forit is calle 2454 tu 
that EL on,ſo doth gold. —_— 

Pi. Letvs hearcall, 

Pet. Eggesporcht are fora weake ſtomach , &golde 
boyld,fora conſuming bedie. 

Li. Spoken likga Phyſicion, 

Pj, Orafooleof neceſſitic, 

Pet. Ancggeis eatenat one ſup, andaportague loſt 
at one caſt. 
_ L5. Gameſter-like concluded. 
Pet. Egs make cuſtards, and gold makes ſpoones to 
eat them. 
Pi, Arcaſon dowe-baked. 
Li O | the ouenof his wit was notthrowly heated. 
Pet: Only this ods I inde betweene mony and 
which makes me wonder, that being more pence inthe 
world thanegs,that oneſhould haue three egges for a 
peny,and notthree penceforan cgge, 
. Pi. A wonderful matter, but your wiſdome ts ouer- 
ſhotte in your compariſon, tor cgs haue chickens, gold 
hathnone. Pet. 
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Pet. Mops Ipittie thee,gold h ange an an- 
gelinto ten ſhillingandab thoſe Ng are the angels 
Eggcs. 
7 He hath made a ſpoke,wiltthou eatan egge?bue 
ſoft, here come our maſters,let vs ſhrinke alide. 
Enter Mellacrites, (Martins, Eriſtus, 

Mell. Aſhort anſwere, yeta ſound, Bacc-ws is pithy 
and pitifull. 

Oracle. In Pattolus gobathe thywiſh,and thee, 

| T hy wiſh the waues ſhal hawe,andthou be free, 
cAtar. I vnderſtand no Oracles,ſhalthe water turne 
euery thing to gold, what then ſhal become ofthe fiſh: 
ſhal he be tree from gold?*whacthen ſhal become of vs, 
of his crowne,of ofr Countric? Ilike not thele riddles, 

Mel. Thou Martiwsart ſo warlike,that thou wouldeſt 
cut of thewiſh with a ſworde, not cure it with aſalue: 
but the Gods that cangeue the deſires of the heart, can 
as calilie withdraw thetorment,Suppoſe Yulcan ſhould 
fo temper thy ſword, that were thy heart ncuer ſo vale- 
ant,thine arme neuer ſoſtrong, yetthy blade ſhoulde 
ncuer draiv bloud, wouldeſt not thou wiſh to haue a 
weaker hand,and aſharperedge? 

Mar. Yes. 

Mel. It Mars ſhould anſwere thee thus,go bath thy 
ſwordin water, and waſh thy hands in milke , and thy 
ſword ſhalcleaue adamant, andthy heart anſwerethe 
ſharpnes of thy ſword, wouldſt not thou triethe con- 
cluſion? 
Mar. Whatels? 

Mel. Thenlet Mydas belecue til he haue tried. and 


thinke thatthe Gods rule as wel by geuing remedics,as 


graunting wiſhes, But Eriſtkwsis mum. 
May, Celis hath ſcaledhis mouth. 


'$- Eriſt, 


———— 
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Lam no more aſhamedtq confefte,chan thou that Mars 


- tookeſinall vellells at the ſea, I accompted Pyrates, and 
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Eriſt. Celia bath fealed herfacce in my heart, which 


hath made a ſcarre inthy face Martizs .. But let vsin to: 


theking. Sirboics you wait wel. 


- 


my head akes. bp "OE 
. Erift. Andif I findea cudgellIle make your thoul- 
ders ake. | 
Mel. Andyou Lici0,waiton your ſelfe. 
Li. 1 cannotchuſcfir, I am alwaics ſo necrmy {clfeg. 
Mel, Ile de as neereyauas yourskin pretcntly. 
Exennt. | 


Aus 3. 'Scz. 1. 


Pet. WedurſtnotgotoBacchwe, for ifT ſeeagrape, 


* 
| Mydas, Mellarrites, Martins, Eriſlta, 


My. N Padtolus go bathe thy wiſh and thee, 
T hy wiſh thewaues ſhal hae, and : hou be free. 


Miſerable Myds,as vnaduiſed inthy wiſh,as in thy ſuc-- 
celſe vnfortunat. O vnquenchablethirſ of gold, which 
turneth mens h-ads to le4d, and makeſt them blockiſh, 
their hearts to iron, and makeſt them couctous ; their 
cyes to delight inthe view, and maleſt them blinde in 
the vie. I chatdid poſſeſle myncs of golde, could not 
b:econtentedrill my minde were alſo a myne, Cou'd 
notthe treaſure of Phryeria, northertributes of Greece, 
nor mountaines in the Eaſt,whoſe gutsaregold, fatisfie 
thy minde with gold? Ambition eateth pola, & drin- 
keth blood ; climeth ſo high by other mens heads, that 
ſhe breaketh her ownenecke. Whatſhould I doo with 
a world of ground, whoſe bodiemuſt be content with 
ſeauenfoote of carth ? or why didT couctto get ſo ma- 
nie crownes,hauing my ſelf but one head? Thoſe thar 


my 
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my ſelfe that ſuppreſſed whole Fleetes,a Conquerour:: 
as though robberies of Mydes might maique vnderthe 
names of triumphs,and the trathique of orhcr Nations 
bee called treacheric, - Thou haſt pampred vp thy {elte 
with ſlaughter,as D:omedesdid his horie with blood; fo 
vnſatiabic thy thirſt,ſo heauie thy fword. Two bookes 
haucl alwaics carriedin my boſome, calling them the 
dazgcr,and the ſword; in which thenames of aliPrin- 
ccz, Noblemen', and Gentlemen were dedicated to 
ſlaughter, or if not (which worſcis) toflauerie, O my 
Lords, when I call to minde my crucltics in Lycaona, 
my viurpingin Getsl/a, my oppreſlion in Solz: then do 
I finde ncither mercies in my conqueſts, norcolour for 
my watres, normecaſure in my taxes.I haue written my 
lawes in blood, and made my Gods of golde; I haue 
cauſed the mothers wombes to bee their childrens 
tombes, cradles toſwimme in blood like boates, and 
the temples of tize Gods aſtewes for {trumpe:s. Haue 
not [ maderhe ſea to groane vnder the number of my 
ſhips : and have they notperiſhed, that there was not 
twoleftto make a number? Hauel notthruſt my ſub- 


tects into a Camp, like oxen intoa Cart ; whom _ 


madeſlaues by vniuſt warres, I'vie now as {laucsfor a 
warres : Haucnot Ientiſedthe ſubicdts of my neigh- 
bor Princes to deſtroy their natural Kings like moatis 
that eatethe cloth in which they wetebred,like vipers 
that gnalve the bowels of which they wer-borne, and 
like woormes that conſume thewood in which they 
were ingendred? Towhatkingdome haue nor I 
tended clayme © as though I had hen by the Gods 
created heireapparant to the world, mkingeucrie tri- 
fleatitle, andall the territories a>our me, traitours to 
me. Why did I with thatall might bee gold I touchr, 
$2 C 2 bug 
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but that I thought all mens hearts would bee touched 
with gold, that what pollicic could not compaſſe, nor 
proves, go:d might haue commaunded, and cor:que- 
red. A bridze ot gold didI mean to make inthat Iliand 
where alfmy nauic could notmakea breach . Thoſe 1- 
landes did 1 lonzto touch, that I might turne them to 
gold,and my ivlte to glorie. But vahappie Mydes, who 
by the ſame meanes periſhcth himſelt, that he thought 
to conquere others : being now become a ſhame to 
the world, a {corneto that petic Prince, and to thy ſelf 
a con{umption. A petic Prince, Ade ?no,a Prince 
protected by the Gods, by Nature,by his owr. vertue, 
- and his SubieRs obedience. Haue not all treaſons 
beene diſcouered by miracle, not counſell ? that doo 
the Gods chalenge. Isnot the Countrie walled with 
hugewaues? that dooth Nature claime . Is hee not 
. through the whole world a wonder , for wiſdomeand 
* temperance? that is his owne ſtrength . Doenot all 
his Subiects (like Becs) fiwarmetopreſcrue the King of 
Bees? that their Joyaltic mainteineth. My Lorgs,I faint 
both forlack of food,& want of grace. I will to theri- 
.ucr,whereifI be rid of this intollerable diſcale of gold, 
I will next ſhake off that yntemperat deſire of gouern- 
ment, and meaſure my Territories, notby the great” 

nelſe of my.minde, but the right of my Succeſſion, 
Mar. I amnota littleſorrie, that becauſe all that 
your Highneſle toucheth turnethto puregolde, and 
therefore all your- Princely affections ſhould be con- 
uerted todrofie . Docth your Maieſtic begin to melt 
your owne Crowne, that ſhould make itwith other 
Monarchies maific © Begin you tomake incloaſure of 
of your minde, and to debate of inheritance,when the 
fworde proclaimes you conqueror? It your m_ 
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heart be not of kingdome proofe,euery pelting Prince 
will batterit , Though you loſe this gariſh golde, let 
your minde beſtill of ſteele,and let the ſharpeſt ſword 
decide the right of Sceprers. 

94d. Eueric little king is aking, and thetitle con- 
ſiſteth not in the compaſle of grounde, burin the right 
ot inheritance.' 

Mar. Arenotconqueſts goodtitles? 

Myd. Conquetts are great thefts. 

Mar. It your Highneſle would be aduiſed by mee, 
then would I rob forkingdomes,andif I obteyned,fain 
woulde I ſce him that durſte call the Conquerour a 
thcefe. 

Myd. Martine , thy councell hath ſhedas much 
bloud as would make another ſea . Valorl cannot call 
it, and barbarouſneſle is aworde too milde . Come 
Mellacrites , let vs goe', and come you Eriſtus, thatif I 
obteine mercie,ot Bacchws, wee mayoffer Sacrifice to 
Bacchus. Martins, if you be not diſpoſed to goe, dil- 
poſe as you will of your ſelfe. 

Marti, I will humbly attend on your Highneſle, 


as ſtill hoping to haue my hearts deſire, and you your 
height of honor. Exeunt. 


Adtus 339 Sc. 2: 
Licto, Petulus, Dello, Motto. 


Pet. H Lic:0, a bots on the Barbar, ever ſince I 


colcned him ofthe golden beardT hauec had 
the toethach. 


Li. I thinke Mottohath poyſoned thy gumimes. 
Pet, Itis a deadlic paine, 
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Zi. Tknew a dog run mad with it. 

Pet. T belecuc it Licio,and thereof it is that they cal it 
a dogged paine. Thouknowelſt I haue triedall old wo- 
mens SRcin and cunning mens charms, but interim | 
my teeth ake, Enter Dello the barbers boy. 

Del. IamgladTI hauc heard thewags,to bequittance 
for ouer-hearing vs. We wil takethe vantage,they ſhall 
findevsquick Barbers. Iletcl Ho/to my maſter, and 
then we will haue 2«id pro quo,a tooth tor abcard, 

Exit, 

Pet. Licio, to make me merrieI pray thee go forwatd 
with the deſcription ofthy miſtres: thou muſt beginne 
now atthe paps. 

Li. Indeed (Peralw )a good beginning forthee, for 
thou canſt cat pappe now, becauſe thou canſt bite no- 
thing cls. But I hauc hot mind on thoſe matters . [f the 
king loſe his golden wiſh, wee ſhall haue but a braſen 
Court, but what became of the beard, Petulw? 

Pet. I hauepawndit,for I durſtnotcoyn it. 

Li. What doecſt thou pay for the pxwning? 

Pet. Twelue pence in the pound for the moneth. 

_ £5. Whatfor the herbage? 

Pet. It is not at herbage. | 

Li. Yes Pernlus,if itbe a beard it muſt be at herbadge, 
fora beard'is a badge of haire; and a badge of haire, 


hairbadge. Enter Mottowith Dells. . 
Mot. Dells, thou knoweſt Hydas touchthisbeard, 
and twas gold, 
Del. Well, 
Mot, Thatthe Pages coſeadme of it. \. 
Del. Nolte. . 


Mot. ThatTI muſt be reuenged. 


Del. In goodtime. 
Hot. 


Mot. Thou knowetft Ihaue taught thee the knack- 
ing ofthe hands, the tickling onamans haires, like the 
tuning ofa Cittern. 

Det. True. 

Mot. Belides,l inſtructed thee inthe phraſes ofour | 
eloquent occupation, as how fir will you be trimmed? 
wil you haue your beard likea ſpade , or a bodkin? a 
penthouſe on your vppert lip,or an allie on your chin? 
alowe curle on your head like a Bull, ordangling lock 
like a ſpaniel: your muſtachoes ſharpat the endes, like 
ſhomakers aules,or hanging down to _= mouth like 
Goates flakes? your loue-locks wreathed with a ſilken 
twiſt,or ſhaggieto fal on your ſhoulders ? 

Del. I conteſſe you haue taught me T ule de or atore, 
the very art of trimming. 

Mot. Wel forall this I defireno more atthy hands, 
than to keep ſecrete the reuenge I haue: prepared for 
the Pages. 

Del. O fir, you knowT am a Barber,and cannotrittle 
tattle, lam one of thoſe whoſe tongues are fwelde with 
ſilence. 

Mot. Indeed thou ſhouldſt be no blab, becauſca bar- 
bcr,therefore be ſecrete . Wasit not a good cure Dells, 
to caſe the toothach,and neuer touch the tooth ? 

Del. O maſter, he thatis your patient for the tooth- 
ach,I warrant is patient of all aches. 

Mot. I did butrub his gummes, andpreſentlie the 
rewme cuaporated. 

Li, Dems bone , is that worde come into the Barbers 
baſon, 

Del. I fir and why not ? My maſterisa Barberanda 
Surgeon. | 

Lj, Ingood tune, 

Pet. 


Pet. O Motte, Iam almoſt dead with the toothach, al 
my gummes are {yollen, and my teeth ſtandein my 
head like thornes. 

Mot. It may be thatitisonly the breding of a beard, 
and being the firſt beard, youthall hauea hard trauel. 

Pet. Id foole, doeſt thou thinke haires will breede 
in my teeth? 

Mot. As likelic ſir,forany thing I know, as on your 
chinne, 

Pet. O teeth, 0 torments,0 torments,0 teeth! 

Mot. May I but touch them Dello, Ile teach his tong 
to tel a tale, what villenieit is to colen one of a bearde, 
bur ſtand not thou nigh,for itis ods when heſpits , but 
that all his teeth flic in thy face. 

Li. Good Mottogeue ſome caſe, forat thy comming 
in,l ouer-heard ofa cure thou hadſt done. | 

Pet, My tecth:I wil not haue this paine,thats certain, 

or. I, ſodid you ouer-heare me, when you coſe- 
ned me of a beard: but Iforgetall. 

Del. My maſteris mild and mercifull:andmercifull, 
becauſca Barber, for when he hath the throat at com» 
_—_ you know hee taketh reucnge but on alillie 

 -- 

Mot. How now Petslus,do they (till ake? 
Pet. cAMotto. 

Mot. Let merub yourgummes with this leafe. 

Pet. Doe Motto,and for thy laborT wil requite thee. 
Outraſcal,what haſt thou done? al mynether teeth are 
loſe,and wag like the keyes of apaireof virginals. 

Del. 0) fir, if you wil,[ wil ſing ts them, your mouth 
beeing the inſtrument. 


Pet. Doe Dells. 
' Del. Outvillen,thou biteſt. I cannottunetheſevir- 


inal keyes, Pet, 


| 
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Pet. They werethe Iackes aboue,the keyes beneath 
were caſe. | 
Del. A bots on your Iacksand Iawes too. 
Ly. They were virginalls of your maſters making. 
Pet. O my teeth, good Motto what wil calemy pain? 
Mot. Nothing in theworld, but to let me lay a gol- 


den beard to your cainne, 
Pet. It 1Satpawne. 

| Mot. Youarelike to fetch it out with your teeth, or 
goc without yourteeth. 

Pet. Motto withdraw thy ſelfe,it may be thou ſhalt 
drawe my teeth , attend my reſolution. A doubttull 
diſpute, whether I were bcit to looſe my golden beard, 
or my bone tooth 2 Helpe me Lycioto determine. 

Ly. Your teeth ake Petulus, your beard doth nor. 

Pet. I but Lycio, it I part from mybeard, myheart 
will ake. yy 

Ly. If your tooth be hollow it muſtbe ſtopt,orpuld 
out ; and ſtop itthe Barbar wil not, without the beard, 

Pet. My heart is hollow too, and nothing can ſtop 
itbutgold. | 

Ly. Thou canſt not cate meate without teeth. 

Pet. Norbuy it without money. 

Ly. Thou maiſt germore ok if thou looſe theſe, 
more teeth thou canſt not. : 

Pet, I butthe golden beard will laſt me ten yeresin 
porredge, andthen to what yſcare teeth ? 

Ly. If thou want teeth, thy toung will catch cold. 
Pet. Tistrue, and if Tlacke money my whole bodie 
may go naked. But Lyc:o,letthe Barbar haue his beard, 
Iwill haue a deuice (by thy helpe) to get it againe, & 
a couſenage beyondth amy his beard, 


Lyciv. Thats the beſt way, both tocaſe thy paines, 
D and 


A. 
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and tric our wits. 

Pet. Barber,cleuen of my tecthhauegone onalury, 
to tric whether the beard bce thine, they baue choſen 
my tongue forthe foreman, which crycth,guilrie. 

Mot. Guilded,nay boy,al my beard was gold. Itwas 
notguilt,l wilnot be ſo ouer-matchr. 

Del. You cannot poſe my maſter in a beard. Come 
to his houſe you ſhall ſit ypon twenue, all his cuſhions 
are ftuft with beards, 

Li, Lethim goe home with thee,eaſc hira,and thou 
ſhalthaucthy beard. 

Mot. Tam content, butI wil hauc the beard in my 
hand to beſure. 

Pet. And I thy fingerinmy mouthto be ſure of caſe, 

Mot. A 

Pet. Dell,fing aſongto the tune ofmy teeth doake, 

Del, I will. The ſong. Exeunt. 


Aqtus 3, Scz. 3, 
Sophronia, Celia, Camille, Amernla, Suavia. 


$0. Adies, here muſt we attend the happy return 
of my father, butinthemean ſeaſon what pa- 
ſtime ſhal we vieto paſſe thetime? I wilagree 
to any,ſo it be not to talke of loue. 
Sua. Then ſleepe is the beſtexercilſe. 
Soph. Why Suaxia, are you fo light, that you muſt 


chat of loue;orſo heauie,thatyou muſt needes {leepe? 
Pegelope in the abſence of her Lord beguyled the daies 
with ſpinning, 


Sw4. Indeed ſhe ſpun a fair threed,ifitwere tomake 
a ſtring to the bow wherin ſhe drew herwoers. 

Soph. Why Suauia, it was abow which ſhe knew to 
be aboucthy ftrength, and therein ſhe ſhewde her wit. 


Su4, 
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Su4. Dnilatts arguerit corneus arcus erat: itwas made 
of home madam,andtherin ſhe ſhewde hermeaning. 
Soph. Why,doeſt thou not think ſhe was chalt: 

$ua. Yes, of allher woers. 

Soph. To talke with thee is to loſe time, notwell to 
ſpendir,how ſay you Amermla,whatſhal we do? 

Am, Tel tales. | 

Soph. What ſay you Celia? 

Cz Sing. 

Soph. What think you Camilla ? 

Cam. Daunce. 

Soph. Youlec Snauia, that there arc other things to 
keep one from idlenes ; beſides loue : nay that there is 
nothing to make idlenes,bur loue. 

Sa, Well, let mee ſtandeby and feede mine owne 
thoughts with {weetencs,whilcſtthey fil youreyesand 
earcs,with ſongs and — 

Soph. Amerula,begin thy tale. 
Am, Theredweltſomtimes in Phrygia, a Lady very 
fair, butpaſſing froward,as much maruelled atfor beu- 
tic,as for pecuiſhnes miſliked. Hie ſhe was intheinſtep, 
but ſhortin the heele; ſtraitlaced,butlooſe bodied. It 
came to paſle, that a gentlcman,as yongin witas yeres, 
andinyeresa very boy,chanced toglaunce his cies on 
her, & there werethey dazcledon herbeautic,as larkes 
that are caught in the Sunne withthe glitteringof a 
__ e, Inher faire lookes were his thoughts intangled, 

ike the birdes of Canarie,that fal into a{ilken net.Dote 
he did withoutmcaſure, and dic he muſt without her 
loue.She on the other ſide,as onethart knew her good, 
beganto lookaskaunce, yet felt the paſſions of loucea 
ting into her heart, though ſhee diſk mled them with 
hereyes. 1 
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*" $uau, Ha, ha, he, IM 
. Soph. Why laugheſt thou? . 

Sua. Toſceyou(Madame)io tameas to be brought 
to hearea tale of louc, that before were ſo wylde you 
would nor come to thename; and that Awerula could 
deuiſc howto ſpend the time with atale,onely thatſhe 
might not talke of loue, and now to make loue onely 
her tale. 

Soph. IndeedT was ouerſhot in iudgement, and ſhe 
- di mo Amerula, anothertale or none, this is too 

ouely. 

Sue.Na let me heare anie woman tellatalcof x. lines 
long withoutittend toloue,&1 wil be bound neuer to 
comeatthe Court. And youCe/athat would fain trip 
on your petitoes; can you perlwade me totake delight 
to dance,8&not louc:or youthat cannot rule your feet, 
can guid youraffections, hauing the one as vnſtaid as 
the other vnſteadie : dauncingis Joue ſauce, therefore 
Idare beſo ſawcie, asif youloue to daunce, to ſay you 
daunceforloue. But Camill ſhe will ing,wi:vlc voice 
if itſhould vtter her thoughts, would make tac tune of 
ahartoutof tune. She that hath crochets in her head, 
hath alſoloue conccipts. Idarc{weareſhe harpeth not 
oncly on plaine ſong: & before you (Sophronia) none 
of them all vie plainedealing;butbecaulethey ſee you 
ſo curious they frame ik, counterfct. Formy 
ſelfe, as Iknowehoneſt loue to beea thing inſeperable 
fromour ſex, ſo doo Ithinke it moſt allowable in the 
Court, vnleſſe we would haue all our thoughts made 
of Church-worke, and fo carriea holic face, and a hol- 
low hart, | 

; Sophy. Ladics, how like you Swewia in her louing 
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vanitic. 


Amer. Shee caſts all our mindes in the mould of, 
her owne head, andycterrcth as farre from our mea-, 


nings,2s ſhe doth from her owne modeſtie. = 
Sna. CAmerula, if you were not bitter, your name 


had becn ill beſtowed: bur I think itas lawfull in the. 
Courtto bee countedlouingand chaſt, as you in the. 


\ Temple to ſeemereligious,and be ſpiteful. 
| Camill. I meruaile you will reply anie more CHme- 
rula,her toung isſonimbleit will never lyeſtill,,. 
Sua. The liker thy feete Camilla,which were taught 
not to ſtand ſtill | EN. We 
Sophronia. So, nomore Ladics : ketour comming 
to ſportnot tourne to ſpight. Louec thou Seavia, if 
thou thinke it ſweete : 11 


ſo cuericoneviinghir own delight,ſhalthaue no cauſe 
to be diſcontent. But here cometh Mertizs & the reſt. 
What newes Martixs of my Soueraigne and Father 
Mydas ? _ *. IN aa > 

Aart. Madam, he noſooner bathed his limsinr the 


riuer,but it tucnde toagolden ſtream,theſandsto fine 


gold, andallro gold thatwas caſt intothe water. My- 
de diſmaaid at the ſodaine alteration, aſſaicd againe to 


touch aſtone, but he could not alterthenature of the 


ſtone. Thenwent we with him tothe Temple of Bac- 


chue, where weoffred alaunce wreathed about withy- 


uic. Garlandsof ripe grapes, andskinnesof Wolues, 


and Panthers, and a great ſtanding cup of the-water,: 


which ſo lately was turnd to golde. 


ourgiftes, commaunding Myd to honourthe Gods,, 


bo. Frans, 


made 


andaloin wiſhing to beg 5 \yiſe, as hg mgant 
NT TU D; 


\ 


Cel. W6are contcntat this time.tp ſoothes inher,. 


ng thou Cha forthinc awne. . 
content : tell thou tales, and daunce thou Camille: and- 
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made him fortunate. S$EEt yoo 

Soph. Happic Sophronia,that haſt lived to hcaretheſe 
newes, and LIE My&z,it thou live better to gouern 
thy fortune. But wharis become of our king * 

Mell, Myd&s ouerioyed with this good fortune, de- 
termined to vie ſome ſolace in the woods ; where, by 
chaunce we rouſeda great bore, he eager of the ſporr, 
outrid vs : and wee thinking hee had been cometo his 
Pallace ſome other way,came our ſclues the next way, 
If hebe notreturned,he cannot be long : we haue allo 
loſt our pages, which wethinkeare with him, 

Sophro. The Gods ſhield him from all harmes : the 
woods are full of Tygers, and he of courage: wilde 
beaſts make no difference between a king & a clowne; 
nor hunters in the heatof their paſtime,feare no more: 

 thefierſnes ofthe boare, thi the feartulnes of the hare. 
ButIhopewell,let vs in to ſeea!l well. Exeunt.. 


Attus4. Scana'r. 
Apolb, Pan, Mydas, N;mpher, 


—_— 


Ap. TY) 4» wile thou contend with Apollo, who tunes 
the heauens,and makesthem all hang by har- 
' mony*Orphers that cauſed trees to moue with: 
thefveernes of his harp, offreth = homage tomy 
late: ſodoth ©Ar10n, that brought Dolphins tohis ſu- 
gred notes ; and Amphion, that by muſicke reard the 
walls of Th:bes. Onely Pan with his harth whiſtle 
(which makes beafts ſhake for feare,notmen dance for 
joy)ſeckes to compare with polo. 
Pan. PanisaGod, Apolilsis nomorce. Compariſons 
cannot bee odious, wherethe Nicties arc equall. This 
pipe (my fivecte pipe) was once a Nymph, a faire 
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Nymph ; once my louely Miſtres, now my heauenly 
mulick::; Tell mee Apollo, is there anic inſtrument lo 
ſweete to play on, as ones Miſtres « Had thy lutebeen 
of lawrell,and the trings of Dephnes haire ; thy tunes 
might haue bcene compared to my noates : tor then 
Daphne would haue addcd tothy ſtroake ſweetnes, & 
to thy thoughts melodie. 
Ap. Doth Pas talke of the paſſions of loue ? of the 
paſſions of deuine loue? O, how that word Daphne 
wounds Apollo, pronounced by the barbrous mouth of 
Pan.[ fcare his breath will blaſte the faire Greene , it I 
dazel not his eyes, thathe may notbehold it. Thy pipe 
a Nimph:ſome hag rather, hanting theſe ſhady groues, 
and deſiring not thy loue, but the fellowſhip of ſuch a 
monſter. What God is Pan but the god of veaſtes, of 
woods,and hilles? excluded from heauen, and incarth 
not honoured . Breakethy pipe,or with my {weetlute 
willI breake thy heart. Let not loue enter intothoſe 
lauage lips,aword forToue,for Apollo, for the heauen- 
liegods,whoſethoughts are gods,&Gods areall loue. 
Pap. Apollo, I toldethee before that Pan was a God, 
I tell thee how againe, as great a god as Apolio, Thadal- 
moſt ſaida greater: and becauſc thou ſhaltknow I care 
not to tel mythoghts,I ſay agreater. Par feeles the pal- 
ſ1ons of loue deeply engrauen in his heart,with as fai 
Nimphs, with as great fortune, as Apollo, as Neptune,as 
Tone; and berterthan Pay can none deſcribe loue. Not 
Apollo, not Neptune, not Joxe, My Temple is in Ar- 
cadie, wherethey burne continuall flamcs to Pur. In 
Arcadic is mine Oracle, where Erato the Nymphe 
geeucth aunſyiveres for Pen, In Arcadie the place 
of Loue, is the honour of Pax, I but [jam God 
of hilles. So Iam Apollo, and that of _ 
9 
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To high, as I can pricinto the iugling of the higheſt 
Gods. Of woods : Solam Apollo, otxwwoodsſo thicke, 
that chou with thy beames canſt nor pierce them. 1 
knew Apolies prying, I knewe mine owne iealouzie, 
Sunne and ſhadow coulen one another. Be thou Sun 
ſill, theſhadow isfaſt at thy heeles polio. I as neere to 
thy louc, asthou to mine. A Carter with his whiſtle & 
his wh'p1n truccarc, mooues as much as Phabum with 
his fierie chariot,and winged horſes . Louc-leaues are 
as wel tor countrie porridge,as heauenly near. Loue 

made {vpitera gootc, and Neptune a ſwine,and both for 
loucotancarthlc miſtreſſe. What hath made Par, or 
any God on earth(tor gods on carth can change their 
ſhapes)rarne themlſclues for an heauenly Goddeſle? 
Belecue me Apollo,our groues are pleaſanter than your 
heauens, our Milk-maides than your Goddeſles, our 
rude dittiestoa pipe thanyourſonnetstoa lute. Heere 
isflat faith amo ama ; where you crie, 0 viinam amarent 
wel non amaſſem. I let paſle (Apollo) thy hard words.as, 
calling Paz monſter'; whichis as much , as to call all 
, monſters : for Paz is all, Apolobut one . Buttouchthy 
ſtrings, andlettheſe Nymphs decyde. 
Ap. Thoſe Nymphes ſhall decide, vnleſſe thy rude 
ſpeach haue made them deafe : as for anie otheraun- 
were to Pan, takethis, thatitrbecommeth not Apollo 
to aun{were Par. Pais all, andallis Pan, thou art Pars 
and all, all Pa and tinkerly. Bur to this muſick, wher- 
inall chy ſhame ſhall be ſeene,andall my kill. 
Exter Ayadas. 
Atyd. In the chaſc,T loſt all my companie,and mi- 
fed the game too, I thinke £ydss ſhall in all things be 
vnfortunate. 


Ap. What-is he thattalketh * 
Mya. 


M 1. » 4-8. * 
Myd. Mydas the vntortunate King of Phrygia. 
Ap. To bea King is next being toa God. Thy fors 
tune is notbad : whatis thy tollic ? 
HMyd. Toabulca God. | | 
__ 4p. Anvngratcfull part of a King. But Myaas, ſce- 
 ingby chaunce thouart come, or {cnt by ſome God of 
purpoſe ; none can in the carth better tudgeof Gods, 
' than Kings. Sitdowne with theſe Nymphes. Iam 4- 
pollo, this Pan, both Gods. We contend tor ſoucreign= 
tie in Mulicke. Secing ithappens in earth, we muſt be 
iudged of thole on carth , in which there are none 
more \vorthic than Kings and Nymphes. Therctore 
giuc carc,thatthy judgementcrrenot. 
Aya, It Gods _ be,althoghl dare wiſhnothing 
of Gods,bcing ſo deeply wounded with wiſhing, yet 
let my iudgement preuaile before theſe Nymphes, if 
weagrce not, becauſe Iama King, 
Pan, There muſt beno condition, but judge A- 
das, and iudge Nymphes. 
Ap. Then thus I begin both my ſong and my play. 
A ſong of Daphne to the Lute, 
Nymph Erato. O divine Apc{o,0 ſweete conſent! 
Thia, If the God of Mulicke ſhould not beaboue 
our reach, who ſhould? So 
194, I like it not. £1 
Pan. Now lct me tunc my pipes, I cannot pipe & 
ſing, thats the ods inthe inſtrumenr, not the art : butT 
will pipe and thenſing ;.and then indge borh of thearr - 
and in{trument. He pipCs,and then ſings. 
Ap. Haſtthou done Par ? 
Pan. I, and donewell,as I rhinke. 
Ap. Now Nymphcs, what lay you? 
Erato. Wecallſay that 4po/o hath ſhewed himſclfe 
.E E. both 
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botha God, andof mulicke the God ; Parhimſclfe a 
rade Satyre, neither keeping meaſure, nor time his 
piping as farre out of tune, as his bodicout of forme. 
To thce diuine Apollo, wee giue the prize and reuc- 
rence. f 

Ap. But whatſaies Mya ? 

Myd; Mee thinkes theres more {weetneſſe in the 
pipe of Pay, than Apolives Jute, I brooke not thatnice 
rickling of ſtrings, that contents mee that makes one , 
tart, Whataſhrilnes came into mine cares outof that. 
pipe, and what agood!y noiſe it made? Apo, I muſt. 
needes iudgethar Pandelſeructh moſt praile. - 

Pan. Bleſſed be Mydes, worthie to be a God: theſe 
girles, whoſe cares doo but itch with daintines, geue 
the verdit without weying the virtue; they haue been 
broughtvpin chambers with ſoft mulicke,notwhere1 
makethe woods ring with my pipe, Mv4as. 

Ap. Wretched, vnworthic to bee a King, thou ſhalt 
know whatitis to diſpleaſe Apollo. I will leaucthee but 
the two laſt letters of thy name,ro be thy whole name; 
which if thou canſt not geſle, touch thine carcs, they 
ſhall rell thee. 

Myd. What haſtthou done Apolo* the earcsof an 
Aſſe vpon the headot a Kings =8Þ»— 

CAp. And well worthic,when the dilhes of 2n: ſſe 
in theeares of a King. 

Mya. Helpe Pan, or Mydas periſheth, 

; Pan, Icannotyndoo whar pelo hath done; nor 
as theeanie amends, vnlcſic to thoſe cares thou wilt 
eaddedtheſc hornes. 

r.Nymph. It wereveric well, thatit _ bee hard 
toiudge whetherhe were more Ox or Alle, 

Ap. Farewell Mydas. 
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Pari. Myaas farewell. 
2.Nymph. I warrantthey bee daintie eares, nothing 

can pleaſe them but Pans pipe. 

Erato. He hath theaduantage of all cares,cxceptthe 
mouſe; for els theres none ſoſharpe of hearing, as the 
Ale, FareweN __. 

2.Nymph. Mydas farewell. ; 

3.Nymph. Farewell Mydas, Execunt. 

Myd. Ah Mydas, way was not thy whole bodie 
metamorphoſed, that there mighthaue beenno parte 
left of Myda? Where ſhall I ſhrowd this ſhame? or 
how may 1 beereſtored to mine olde ſhape 2 Apoliois 
angrie : blame not Apollo, whom being Godof muſick 
thoudidſt both diſlike and diſhonour; preferringthe 
barbarous noyle of Pans pipe,before the fiyecte melo- 
lodic of Apolleeslute. If Ireturne to Phryeza,T ſhallbee 
pointed at;it liue intheſe woods, fauage beaſts muſt be 
my copanions: & what other companions ſhould My. 
das hope for than beaſts, being of all beaſts himſelfe the 
dulleſt? Had itnotbin better for thee ta hauepeniſhed 
by agolden death, than now tolead a beaſtly lifes Vn- 
fortunatin thy wiſh,vnwiſe inthy judgmet; firſtagol- 
den foole,nowaleaden afſe, What wil they ſay in Lef 
bos (it happely theſe newes come to Lesbos ? ) If they 
come Mydzs! yes,report flies as ſwiftas.thoghts,gathe> 
ring wings in the aire,& dubling rumors by her owne 
running, tnſomuch as hauing herethe cares of an aſlej 
wil there be told,all my haircs are afſeseares. Theny 
this bee the by-word ; Is Mydas that ſought to bee-Mou 
narch of the world, becomethe mock oft the worldzare 
his goldemynes turnd into water,as free foreueryone 
thatwil fetch,as for himſelf, that poſſeſſed theby wiſh? 
Ah poore Mydas, are his —_— become b _ 
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M-1»a4 6s. 
his counſells vnfortunate , his iudgementsynskilfull - 
Ah fooliſh Ada, aiuſt reward, for thy pride towexe 

oore, for thy oucrweening to wexe dull, forthy am. 

ition towexe humble, for thy crueltie to ſay, $14, mi- 

ſer ſemper, nec ſis miſerabili.v1i. But I muſtſecke to co- 
- uermyſhameby arte, leaſtbecing oncediſcoucredto 
thele pettic Kings of Myſia, P:ſidiaand Galatia, they all 
toyneto adde to mine Aſſes eares, of all the beaſts the 
dulleſt, aſheepes heat, of all the beaſis the fearfulleſt ; 
and ſo caſt lots for thoſe Kingdomes, thatI hauc won 
with ſo manieliues,& kept with ſo manicenuies, Exit, 


Aqtus 4. Scx.2. 


Enter 5. ſhepheards Menalcas, Coryn, Celthus, 
| Driapon, Amynias., , 


Menal. Þ Muſe what the Nymphs ment,that ſoſang in 
thegroues, Mydas of Phrygia hath Afles cares. 
Cor. [I maruelnot, tor one of them plainly told me 
he had Aſlesearcs. 
Cel, T,but itisnot ſafe to ſay it: he is a great King,8 
his hands are longer than his cares: thertore forvs that 
keep ſheepe,it is wiſedome cnoughto tell ſheepe. 
Dria. Tis true, yet ſince Mydas grew lo miſchenous, 
astoblurrehis diademe with blood, which ſhould gli- 
ſter withnothing but pittie ; and ſo miſcrable, that hee 
madegold his god,that was framde to be his ſlaue,ma- 
niebroad ſpeeches haue flowen abroad : in his owne 
Countrey they ſticke not to call him Tyrant, and elſe 
where viurper, They flatly ſay, that he cateth into 0- 
ther dominions, as the ſea doth intothe land, nor kno- 
wing, thatin ſwallowing a poorcTland as big as Lesbos, 
he may calt vp three territoriesthrice as big as Phry gi. , 
or 
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for what the ſea winneth in the marſhe, it looſeth in 
the ſand: 
Amint. Take me with you,but ſpeak ſoftlie, for theſe 
reedcs may haue cares,and heare vs. Mo 
Men. Suppoſe they haue, yetthey may be without 


tongues, to bewray VS. 


Cor. Nay letthem haue tongues too, wee haue eyes 
to ſee that they hauc none,and thertfore if they heare,6e 
ſpeak,they know not from whence itcomes. | 
 Amint. Well, then this I ſay, whenaLiondocth ſo 
much degenerat from Princely kind,that he wil borow 
of the beaſts, fay he is no Lion, but a monſter; pee&d 
with the crattines of the fox, the crucltic of thetyger, 
the rauening of the woolte,the diſſembling of Hycna, 
he is worthic alſoto haue the earesofan aſle. 

Men. He ſeckes to conquere Lesbos,andlike a foo- 
liſh gamcſtcr,hauing a bagtull of his owne, ventures it 
all to winnea groatof another, 

Cor. Hee that fiſhes for Lesbos , muſte haue ſuch a 
woodden net;as all the trees in Phrygia wilnotſcrue to 
make the cod,norall the woods in Pilidia prouidethe 
Ccorks. 

Driap. Nay,he meanes toanglefor itwith an hook 
of poncends bait of gold,and ſo to ſtrike the fiſh with 
a pleaſing bait, that wil ſlide out of an open net. 

Amint. Tuſh,tuſh , thoſe Tlanders are too ſubtil to 
nibble at craft, and too richetoſwallowe treaſure : if 
thatbe his hope, he may as wel diue tothe bottome of 
the ſca,and bring vpan Anchor ofa thouſand weight, 
as plod with his gold to corrupta people ſo wile. And 
beltdes,a Nation(as I haucheard)ſo valiant, thatare re- 
dicrto ſtrike than ward. 

Cel. More than al this Amintas (tho ugh wedarenot 
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ſo much as murterir, ) their king is ſuch a oneas dazes 
leth the cleereſt eyes with Maicltic, daunteth the vali- 
anteſt hearts with courage,and for vertuc filleth all the 
world with wonder, It beautie goc beyond fight,con- 
hdenc? aboue yalour,and vertue exceed miracle, what 
15 1t tobe thought, but that Mydas goeth to vndermine 
thatby the ſimplicitic of man,that is faſtened-to a rock, 
by the prouidence of the gods. 

AHMen. We poore commons(who taſting warre, are . 
made to relliſhnothing bur taxes) can do uothing bur 
gricuc,to ſeethings vnlawful practiſed,to obteinthings 
impoſſible. All his mines doe but gilde his combe, to 
make it gliſtcr in the warres,and cut oures thet are for- 
ccdto follow him inhis warres, 

Cor. Well.thatmuſt be borne,not blam'd, that can- 
not be changed: for my part, if I may enioy the fleece 
of my {illie lock with quictnes, I willneuer care three 
flocks forhis ambition, 

Men. Let this ſuffice, we may talke too much , and 
being ouer-heard, beall vndone.. I am ſo icalous, that 
me thinks the very reedes bow downe, as thoughthey 
liſtned to our talke: and ſoft,] heare ſome comming, let 
 vsin,andmectata place more meet. Exeunt. 


Adctus 4. Scz. 3. 
Licio, Petnlnus, Minutins, Huntſman. 


L;. TS nothunting a tedious occupation* 


Pet. T and troubleſome, for if you calladog a 
dog,you are vndone. 
Huntſ. You be both fooles , and beſtdes,baſe-min- 


dcd, huntingis for kings, not peaſants. Such as you, 
are 
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areynworthieto be hounds, much leſſe huntſmen, thar 
know not when ahoundis fleer, faire flewde, and well 
hangd, being igenorantot thedeepeneſſe ofa houndes 
mouth.,andthefiveernes. 

Ain, Why I hope ira curres mouth is no deeper 
than the {ea,nor ſweeter thana hony combe. 

Hunt. Prettic cockſcombe,a hound wilfvalow thee 
as caſ1iic,asa great pit a {mall pibble. 

irs. Indeed hunting were a pleaſantiport, bur 
the dogges make ſuch barking, that one cannot heare 
the hounds crie. 
Hunt. Tle make thce crie. It I catch thee intheforeſt 
thouſhalt be leaſh. 

Mina. Whats that? 

Li. Doeſt thou not vnderſtandtheirlanguager 

Minn. Notl. 

Pet. Tisthe beſt Calamance in the world, as cafllic 
deciphered, as the charaGers in a nutmeg. | 
Min. I pray thee ſpeake fome. 

Pet, I will. 

Huzt. But ſpeake in order orlIle pay you. 

Li. To it Petulins, 

Pet. There was a boy leaſht on the ſingle , becauſe 
when he was imboſt, he tooke ſoyle. 

Li, Whats that: 

Pet, Why,a boy was beaten onthe taile with a lea- 
thern thong, bicauſe when he ſomdeat the mouth with 
running,he went into the water. 

Hunt. This is worſe than fuſtian, mumme you were 
beſt. Hunting is an honorable paſtime,and tormy part, 
I had asIcife hunt adcerc in a parke,as court a Ladie in 
achamber. 

Minu. Geue mecapaſtic for a Parke, and let =_ 
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ſhake off a whole kennel of teeth for hounds,then ſhale 
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thou ſec anotable champing, after that will I carouſe a 
boule of wine, and ſo in the tomack let the Veniſon 
take ſoyle. 

Li. He hath laid the plotto be prudent, why tis pa- 
ſtic cruſt,catenough and it will make you wile,an olde 
prouerb. 

Per. I,and cloquent, for you muſttipple wine freely, 
& facundi calices quem non fecere diſertum. 

Hunt. Fecered1zardum, Leaue off theſe toycs,and let 
vs ſeck out Mydzs,whomwe loſt in the chaſe. 

Per. Ile warrant hee hath by this ſtarteda coucy of 
Bucks, or rouſeda (cull of Pheſants, 

Hunt. Treaſon to two braue ſports, hauking &hun- 
ting, thou ſhouldeſt ay , ſtart a hare, rowſe the deere, 
ſpring the partridge. 

Pet. Tle warrant that was deuiſedby ſome Country 
fwad, that ſeeing a hare skip vp,which madc him ſtart, 
he preſently ſaid,he ſtarted the hare. 

Li.I,and ſome lubberlying beſides aſpring,&ſecing 


* partridge comeby,ſaid he didſpring the partridge. 


Hunt, Well,remember all this. | 

Pet. Remember all? nay then had we good memo- 
ries, fortherebe more'phraſes than thou haſt haires, but 
let me ſec, pray thee whats this aboutthy neck * 

Hunt. Abugle. 


Pet. If it had ſtoode on tliy head Tſhouldhaue called 


-ita horne. Wel,tis hard tohauc ones browcs imbroides 
red with bugle, 


Li. Butcanſt thou blowe it? 
Hunt. \W hat els: 
| Min. Butnotaway:. 


, Pet. 'No,twil make Boreas out of breath , to blow.his 
hornes away. . Ls. 


| Ty. There was good blowing Ile warrant before 
they came there. 
Pet. Well, tisaſhrowd blow. 
Hunt. Spare your windesin this, or Ile winde your 
 neckes ina cord : butſoftI heard my maſters blaſte. 
Myn. Some haue felt it. 
Huntſ. Thy mother when ſucha flyblow was buzd 
out; butI muſtbe gone,I perceiue Mydes is come. Ex» 
Ly. Then let not vs tarric,for nowſhal we ſhaue the 
Barbars houſe. The world will growfull of wyles {ec- 
ing Mydas hath loſt his golden with. 
Myn. | care not, my head ſhall dig deviſes, and my 
_— ſtampe them ; ſo as my mouth thall bea mynt, 
and my braynes amyne. ' 
Ly. Then help vs to couſen the Barbar. 
Min. The Barbarſhal know eucrichaireof my chin 
to be as goodasachoakpearetor his purle. 


Actus 4. Scana 4. 
Mellacrites, Martins, Eriftus, 


Erift.T Maruell what Mydzsmeaneth to bee ſo melan- 
choly ſince his hunting, 
Mel. Itis a good word in <Mydas,otherwiſe I ſhould 
tearme it in another blockiſhnes, I cannottell whether 
it bee aſowerneſſe commonly incident to age, oraſe- 
uereneſle perticular to the Kings of Phrygia, oraſulpi- 
tion cleauing to greatEſtates ; but meethinkes he rf 


meth ſo jealous of vs al, and becomes ſo ouerthwartto 
all others, that either I muſt conieQure his wits are not 
his owne, or his meaning verichard toſome. 

rt,I neither care norwonder.l ſee 
Watrres ” laid in water:fornow 


Mar. For my 


allhis cxpeditions 


when 
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whenhe ſhould executc,he begins to conſult , and ſuf- 
fersthe enemies to bid vs good morrowe at our owne 
doores, to whom weelongſincemighthaue giuen the 
laſt Good night in theirowne beds. Hee wearcth (I 
know not whether for warmth or wantonnes) a great 
Tyara on his head, as though hishead werenothcauic 
enough, vnleſle hee loaded it with greatrolles : an at- 
tyrencuer vicd (that I could heare of) but of old wo- 
men, or pelting prieſtes. This will make Piſidia wan- 
ton, Lycaoniaftitfe, all his Territories wauering ; and 
hee that hath coutcht ſo manie Kingdomes 1in one 
Crowne, wil hauc his Kingdome ſcattered into as ma- 
nie Crownes, as he poſſeſicth Countries. Iwillrouſe 
him vp,and if his cares be not Aſſes cares, I will make 
them tingle. Ireſpect notmy life, I knowe it is my 
duetic, and certainly I dare {weare Warre is my pro- 
teſſion. 

Erift. Martizs,we willall ioyne: and though I haue 
been (as in Phrygiathey tearme) a braue Countier,that 
is, (as they expoundit) ahneLouer, yctwillI ſetboth 
aſide, Loue and Courting, and followe Martians : 
for neuer ſhall it bee fayd, Bella gerant aly, ſemper E- 
riitus amet, | | 

Mel. AndI (Martics) that honored gold foragod, 
and accounted all other gods butlead,wiltollow Mar- 
ties, and ſay ; Vilius argentum et aure,virtutibies anrum. 

Mar. My Lords, I giue you thankes,and am glad: 
for there are no ſtouter ſoldiers in the world,than thoſe 
that are made of louers, nor aniemoreliberall in wats, 
than they that in peace hauebcene couetous. Then 
doubtnor,if courage andcoynecan preuaile, butwee 
ſhall preuaile ; & befides,nothing can preuaile but for. 
rune. But here comes Sophronia, I wilfirſtralk ith her: 
Enter 
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Enter Sophronia, Camilla, Amerula. 
Madame,ecither our King hath no caresto heare,orno 
careto conſider, both in what ſtate weſtand beeing his 
fubic&s,and what danger he is in being our King. Du- 
tic is not regarded, ogy contemned; altogether 
careles of vs,and his owne fafctie. 

Soph. Martizs, I miſlikenotthy plaine dealing : but 
pittic my Fathers traunce ; atraunce I muſt call that, 
where nature cannot mouc,nor counſaile,nor mulick, 
nor phiſicke, nor daunger, nor death, nor all, Butthat 
which maketh me moſt both to ſorrow and wonder, is 
thatmuſick (a methridatfor melancholy)ſhould make 
him mad, crying ſtill, /monamg, modo Pan & Apollo no- 
cent. None hath acceſle to him but Motto, as thoghme- 
lancholy wereto beſhaun with arazor,notcurd with 
a medicin. Bur ſtay,what noiſe is this in thoſe reedes ? 

Mellac, Whatiound is this £ who dares viter that 
he heares * 

Soph. I dare Mellacrites, the words are plaine, Mydas 
the King hath aſles cares. 

Cam. This isſtrange,and yetto be toldthe King. 

Soph. So dare I Camilla : torit concerneth me indus 
tie, & vs all in diſcretion. Bur ſoft,letvs hearken better, 

T he Reedes. Mydas of Phryzia hath aſſes eares. | 

Er. This is monſtrous,& citherportends ſome mil- 


chiefe tothe king,or vnto the ſtate confuſion. Mydes of 


Phrygia hath aſſes cars: Ttis vnpoſlible,let vs wit _ 
tothe king to know his reſvlutio, for toſome oracle he 
muſt ſend. Til his maieſty beacquainted with this mat- 
ter, weedare not roote out the reedes; himſelfe muſt 

both heare the ſound,andpeſle atthereaſon. 
Sep. Vnfortunate Mydas,that beceing ſogreataking, 
there ſhould our of the carth ſpring ſo great a ſhame. 
F 2 Mar. 
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Martins. Itway bce that his wiſhing -=, apo be- 
ing butdroflc of the world, is by alkthe Gods accoun- 
ted fooliſh, and ſo diſcoucredout of the carth : for, a 
King to thirſt forgolde in ſteede of honour, to pre- 
terre heapes of worldly coyne before triumphes in 
warlike Conqueſts, was in my minde no Princely 
minde. 

Mel, Let vs not debate the cauſc, but ſecke to pre- 
uent the ſnares ; for in my mindeit foretellcth that 
which woundeth my minde. Letvsin. Exeunt. 


Actus 5. Scanat. 


AMydasr, Srphronia, | Mellicrates, Martins, 
Ophronia, thou ſeeſt I am become a ſhame 
to the world, and a wonder. Mine carcs 


eMyd. g 
glowe. Mine cares * Ah miſcrable Mydas, 


to hauc ſuch cares as make thy checkes bluſh, thy head 
monſtrous, and thy hart deſperate Yetin bluſhing k 


 amimpudehntt, for I walke inthe ſtrcetes ;in deformit'e 


Licemecomely, for I haue leftofft my Tyara, and my 
heart the more heauicitis for griefe, the more hopeir 
conceiueth of recouerie: 

- Sophron, Nread Soucraigne and lomng Syre, there 
are nine.daycspaſt, and therefore the wonder is paſt, 
thereare manic yeares to come, andrherefore a reme> 
dieto bee hoped for. Thoughyour earcs belong, yer 
is there roome left on. your head fora diademe: thogh 
they reſemble the earcs of the dulleſt beaſt, yetſhould 
ay not daunt the ſpiritofſo greata King. The Gods 

y with men,kings are no more: they diſgrace kings, 
leſt they ſhuld be thoght gods: ſacrifice pleaſeth _ 
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ſo that if you know by the Oracle what God wrought 
m_ ſhallby humble ſubmiſhon, by that God be re- 
leale 

yd. Sophronia, I commend thy care and courage, 
but let me heare thefereedes, that theſe lothlome eares 
may be glutred with the report, and that is as good as a 
remedie. 

The reedes. Myadas of Phrygia hath aſlcs eares. 

Myjd. Mydas of Phry ia hath aſſes cares? So he hath, 
vnhappic Aldas w cle reedes ſing my ſhame ſo 
lowde, wil men whiſperitfoftly : No,all the world al- 
readie rings of it: ny 58 as impotiible it is to ſtaye the ru- 
mor,as to catch the wind ina nette that bloweth inthe 
aier;or to ſtopthe windof al mens mouths that breathe 
out aicr. Iwill to Apolls, whole Oracle muſt be my 
doomc,andlT frar me, br diſhonor,becauſe my doom 


was his, it kings may diſgracegods : and gods they dil- 
£74: ,wvacnthey forget their ductics. 

Mel. What ſaith Mydas? 

My 4. Nothing,but that Apollo muſt derermineal,or 
M5 ice raineof al. To Apollowit I offer atrTuory lute 
tor his ſweet harmonic, and berries of baies as blacke as 
icat,for his loue Daphne, pure ſ1mples for his phyſicke, 
and continuallincenſe forhis prophecying, 

Mar, Apolts may diſcoucr ſome odde riddle, burnot 
geue the redreſle, for yetdid I neuer heare thathis ora- 
cles were withoutdoubrfulnes, nor his remedies with - 
out impoſſtbilities. This ſuperſtition of yours is able to 
bring crrors among the common ſort, noteaſe toyour 
diſcontented mind 
, My. Doſt thou not know Martins,that when Bacchus 
a meetobathe my ſelfe in Pactolus, thou 
thoughtedſt it a mcere mockerie, before with thine 
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eyes thou ſaweſtthe remedic. 
Mar. I, Bacchwsgaue the wiſh and therefore was like 
allo to geue the remedie. 
My. And whoknowes whether Apollo gaue me theſe 
eares, and therefore may relcaſe the puniſhment. Wel, 
replic not,for I wil to Delphos: inthe meane time letic 
be proclaimed,that if there be any ſo cunning,that can 
tell the reaſon of theſe reedes creaking,he ſhal hauemy 
daughter to his wife,or it ſhe refuſe it,a Dukedome for 
his paines- and withal,that whoſocucris ſo boſde asto 
lay that Mydec hath aſſes cares,ſhal preſently loſc his. 
Soph. Deare father then go forwards,prepare forthe 
lacritice, and diſpoſc of Sophronia as it belte pleaſeth 
you. 
Myd. Comeletvsin. Excnnt, 


Atus 5. 
Licio, Petulns. 


Pe, Hataraſcall was Motto to coſen ys, and 
{ay there were thirtie men in a roome 
that would vndoe vs, and when all came 

to all,they werebut table-men. 

Li. Iand then to geeue vs an inuentorie of all his 
goods, only to redeeme the beard, but we will be euen 
with him;and Ile be forſworne but Ilebe reuenged. 

Pet. And hereI vow by my conceald beard, if cuer 
it chaunceto be diſcouered to the worlde, that it maye 
make a pike deuant, I wil haue it ſo ſharp poynted, that 
it ſhall ſtab forts like a poynado. 

Li. AndlI proteſtby thele haires on my head, which 
arc but caſualtics,for alas who knowes not how ſoone 
they areloſt, Aurumne ſhaues like a razor: ifthelſe —= 


Scana 3. 
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berooted againſt winde and weather, ſpring and fall, 
I fweare they ſhal not be lopped, till Mottoby my kna- 
ucrie be ſo bauld, that I may write verſes on hisicalpe. 
In witneſſe whereof I cate this haire : now muſt thou 
Perulus kiſle thy beard, for thatwas the book thou ſiwa- 
reſt by. 

px Nay [ wouldeI coulde come but to kiſſe my 
chinne,which is as yet the couerof my booke, but m 
word ſhall ſtand. Now let vs read the inuentorie,weele 
ſhareitequally. 

Li. What els? 

Pet. An inucntorie of all Mottoes moucable baddes 
and goods,as alto of ſuch debts as are owing him, with 
ſuch houſhold ſtuffe as cannot be remoued. Inprimu,in 
the bed-chamber,one fowl wite,&fiue ſmal children. 

Li. Ile not ſhare in that. 

Pet. Tam content, rake thou all. Theſe be his moue- 
able baddes, 

Li. And from me they ſhall be remoueables. 

Pet. liemin the ſeruants chamber,two paire of curft 
queanes tongues. 

Li. Tongs thou would(tſay. 

Pct. Nay they pinch worle than tongs. 

Li, They are moucablcs lle warrant, 


Pet. Item,one pairof hornes in the bridechamber,on 
the beds head. 


Li. The beaſts head, for Mottois ſtuftin the head, and 
theſeare _— vnmouecable goods, | 
Pe,Wel, Felix quem faciunt alienapericula cautum, hap- 
pic are they whom other mens hornes do make to be- 
ware. Item,abroken pate owing me by one of the Cole 


houſe,for notching his head like a che{-boorde . Take 
thou that,andI geuethcealthe reſt ofthis debts, 


Pet, 
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Pet. Noli me tangere , I refuſe the executorſhip, be- 
cauſcI wil not uns 54 with his deſperatedebts . 1temn, 
an hundred ſhrewd turnes owing meby the Pages in 
the Court , becauſeI willnot truſtthem for trimming. 

Li. Thats due debt. 

Pet, Wel, becauſe Motto is poore,they ſhalbe paid 
him cum recambentibws. All the Pages ſhall enter into re- 
cogniſance,but ecce, Pipenetta chaunts it. 

Enter Pipenetta ſinging. 

Pipe, Hey ho,would I were awitch,thatT mightbe 
aDutcheſle. 

Pet. Iknow not whether thy fortune is to be a Dut- 
ches, but ſure Iam thy face ſerucs thee wel fora witch, 
whatsthe matrer? 

Pipe. The matter, marry tis proclaymde, that who 
ſocuer can tell the cauſe, and the reeds ſong, ſhaleither 
haue Sophronia to wife,or (if ſhe refuſe it) a Dukedome 

for his wiſdome. Beſides, whoſocuer faith, that 4 
hath aſſes eares,ſhal loſe theirs. | 

Li. Ile bea Duke,I inde honor to bud in my head, 
_ and mee thinkes euenic ioynt of mine armes, from the 

ſhoulder to the little finger, faies ſend for the Herauld. 
Minearmes are all armaric,gules,{ables,azure,or,verr, 
pur,poſt,parc,&c. | 

Pet. And my heart is like a harth where Cupid is ma- 
king afhre, for Sophronia ſhalbe my wife: me thinks Ye- 
nw and Nature ſtande with cach of them a paire of bel- 
lowes,the one cooling my lowe birth , the other kind- 
ling my loftic affections. 

Pipe. Apollo wil help me becauſeI canfing. 

Li. Mercurie me,becauſeI can lie. 

Pet, All the Gods me, becauſe Ican lic,fing fveare, 
and lou. But ſoft, here comes Mo#rt0,now thaſ wehaue ' 


a fitte 


" 
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* fora barbars mouth * thou 
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a fit tne tobercuenged, if by deuiſe we can make him 
fay, Mydas hath aſles cares. 
Enter Motto. 

Ly. Letvs not ſeeme to bee angrie about the Inuen- 
torie,and you ſhall ſee my witto bee the hangman for 
his tongue. 

Pip. Why fooles, hath a Barbar a tongue ? 

Pet. Wecle make him haue a tongue, that his teeth 
that looke lyke a combe ſhall bee the cizzars to cut 


it off. ef 


Pip. I pray let mee hauethe odde endes. I feare no- 
thing ſomuch as to be rangue tawde. 

Ly. Thou ſhalt haveall the ſhauings, and then awo- 
mans tongue ympt with a Barbars, will prooue a razor 
Or aralcr, 7 

Pet. How now Motto, what all amort * 

Mot. Iamas melancholy as a cat. 

Ly. Melancholy : mariegup,is melancholy aword 

Pouldi ſay, heauie, dull, 
and doltiſh : mclancholy is the creaſt of Counters 
armes, and nonv eueric baſe companion, bceing in tus 
muble fubles, ſayes he is melancholy. | 

Petul. Motto, thou ſhouldſt fay thou artlumpiſh. If 
thou encroach vpon our courtly tcarmes,weele troſice 
thee : bclike if thou ſhouldft ſpit often, thou wouldſt 
callit the rewme. Motto, in men of reputation & creCit 
itisthe rewme; inſuch mechanicall muſhrumpes, it is 
a catarre, a poſe, tFe water evill. You were beſt weate a 
veluetpatchon your temples too. 

Mot. Whata world it is to ſee epges forwarderthan 
cocks? theſc infants arc as cunning in diſcaſes,as I that 
haucrunne themouerall.backward and forward. I tell 
you boyes, it is mejancho!y that novw troubleth me. 4 
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; Dell. My maſtercould tickle you with diſeaſes, and 
that olde oncs, that hauc continuedin his Aunceſtors 
boanes theſe three hundred yeres. He is the laſt of the 
| familie rhatis left vneaten. GETS 12 
' Mot. Whatmeanſt thou Dell ? | 

Pet. He meancs you are the laſt of the ſtocke alive, 
| the reſt the wormeshaue caten, | 
Dell, A pox of thoſe ſawcic wormes, that cate men 
before they be dead. 

Pet. But tell vs Motto,why art thou fad * 

Mot. Becauſeal the Court is fad. 

Ly. Why are they ſadin Court: 
. Mot. Becauſe the King hath a paine in his cares. 

Pet. Belike itis the wennes. 

Met. Itmay be,forhis eares are {wolne veriebig. 

Pet. Ten to one Mottoknowes of the aſles eares. 
Ly. If he know it,we thall : for itis as hard for abor- 
bar tokcepe a ſecrete in his mouth, as aburning cole 
in his hand. Thouſhalt ſeemee wring it oe by wit. 
eAMotto, was told methat the King will aſc} argc you 
of your office, becauſc you cut his eare when you laſt 


trimd him. 
*.* Mot, Tisalye; and yetif I had, he might wel ſpare 
an inchortwo, 


| Pet. Itwill out, I feelc him comming. 
Dl, Maſter, takeheed, you will blab alanonc,theſe 
| wags are craftic. 

_ | Mot, Letmceatone. 
| Ly. Why Motto, whatdifference between thekings 
earcs, and thine * bo, 
Mot. Aſmuchas betweene an afles eares and mine. 


Pet. O, Motto is modeſt ; tomitigate the matter, hee 
 Ccallshisownecarcs,afles cares. 
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Mot. Nay,l meanethe Kings arc aſſes eares. 
-:: Ly. Ticalon, treaſon ! 
; Del. told you maſter, you haue madea faire hand, 
for now you haue madeyour lips cizarsto cutoff your 
CArcs. 

Aot. Pery,vnles you pitic me, Hottois ina pit, 

Pe. Nay Motto,trelon isa worle pain than toothach, 

Ly. Now Moro,thou knowelt thine cares arc ours 
to commaund. 

Mot. Yourſeruants,or handmaides. 

Pet. Then will I lead my maide by the hand. 
He pul's him by the cares, 

Aſo, Our villen, thou wringſt too hard. 

Del. Notſo hard as he bit me. 

Mot, Thou ſecſt boy weare both morrll. I enioye 
mine cares,but dxrante placito ,northou thy finger,but 
faxente dents. 

Pet. Yea Motto, haſt thou Latin * 

Mot. Alas, he that hath drawenſo manieteeth, and 
neucraskt Latin foratooth, is ill brought vp. 
Ly. Well cMorte, letvs hauethebeard, without co- 
uin fraud,or delay,at one entier paiment, &rhouſhale 

ſcape a paiment. : 

Mot. I proteſt by cizars, bruſh and combe, baſon, 
' ball andapron, by razor, care-pike and rubbing cloa- 
thes, and all the tria ſequunter tries in our ſecret occu- 
pation (foryou knowe itisno blabbing arte) thatyou 
ſhall haue the beard, in manner and forme following. 
Notonely thegolden beard and euerichaire,( hah 
it benothaire) but adozenof beards.to ſtuffe two do-- 

Ly. Then they be big ones. (zen of cuſhions, 

Del. They be halfea yeard broad,and a nayle, three 
quarters long, and a Gow _ ; ſo ſir ſhall _ 
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findeth-mſtufte enough, and loft enough, AUmy mi- 
ſtres lynvs thatthe drycs her cloarkeson, are made on- 
ly of Multachio tuff. Andit I durſttellthe truth, as 
luſtic as I am hcere, I lye vppona bedot beards ;a bots 
of theirbriſt!zs, and thcy that owe them, they are har. 
derthan flockes. 
P:t. A finediſcourſle : well Motto, we giue thee mer. 
- cic, but we will notlooſe the beard. Rem<-mber nowe 
our [nucatorie. I1t:m, wee will notlettheegoc out of 
ow hands,ri!l we hauc the beard inourhands. 
Ct, Then tolowe. Exeunt, 


Actus5. Scen.3, 
Md :s. Syphroma, Mcllicrates, Matins, 


mo His is Delphos. Sacred Apolls, whole Ora- 
cles beall diuinc, though doubrtull : aun- 
{were poore Myaizs, and pitic him. 
Soph. I marucl] thereis no an: were. 
Myd. Fond Myd.#,how cant thou aske pitie of hin 
whom thou haſt ſomuch abufde; or why dooſt thou a- 
buſethe world, both to ſceeme ignorant in not acknovw- 
ledging an offence; and impudenr, lo openly to craue 
pardon. Apollowillnot auniwere, but Mydas muſt not 
ccale. Apoiio, diuine Apolle, Mya bath afſeseares,yet 
lerpitic/inkeinto thine cares, and tcll when he ſhall be 
free from this ſhame, or what may mitrtigate his ſinne 2 
Mar. Toſh, > uf is tuning his pipes , or at barly- 
breake with Daphne, or p__ny on ſome Shepheardes 
L coatc, or taking mealure of a ferpents skinne, Were 
Mydas,l would rather cut theſe eares off cloſe from m 
head,than ſtand whimpring beforeſucha blinde God. 
My. Thou art barbrous not valiant, Gods muſt bee 
CNtIca- 


M 1 » ai s. : 
entreared,notcommanded : thouwouldſit quench fre 
with a ſword,and ad to my ſhame {which is more than 
any Prince can endure)thy rudcnefſe, (which is more 
than any ſeulible creature would tolow. )Diuine x 
wharſhal become of Mydas: Acceptthis lutegthele ber- 
ries,thele ſimples,thelc tapers; if Apollorake aty delight 
in mulick, in Daphre,in phulicke,in eternitie, | 


Apollo his When Pax Apollo in rmuſick fliall excell, 
Oracie A/yd.r3 of Phrygia fl:all loſe his Aﬀees cares, 
Fn did Apollo in muſick farre excdl, | N 
Therefcre king Mydas wearcth Afſeseares: © © | 
Vnletle he ſhrinke his ſtretching hagd from Leboy, «| 
His cares in length,at length ſhalreach to Delphos. | 
Mel. It werc good to cxpoundtheſe oracles,thatthe 
learned men in Phrygia were aſſembled, otherwiſe the 
remcdie wil be as impoſſible to be had, as the cauſetg, 
bc ſifted. Wir - +: 1 
Mar. I forcſaw ſome old ſaw,which ſhould be dout- 
full. Who would gad toſuch gods, that muſt be hono- 
red if they ſpeake without ſence: and the Oracle won- 
dredat,asthough it were aboue ſence? ,.. 7, 
_  Myd. No more Martive, LamthelearnedſtinPhry- 
pla tointerpretetheſe Oracles: and though ſhame hath 
crherto cauſed meto concealeit,now I muſt vnfou'd 
it by ncceſltie. Thus deſtinicbringeth.me,not only to 
; becauſe ofall myſhame,but reporter. Thou Sephronia, 
and you my Loraes, hcarken; WhenlT had bathed my 
felt in Patolus, andſaw my wiſh to float in the waues, 
I wiſhcd the waues toouerflow my bodie,fo melanco- 
liemy fortune made meſo madmy tollie : yet by hun- 
ting I houghttocaſe my heart . And commungart laſt 
ro the hill Tmolus, Iperceyued Apolia and Par conten- 
ding forexcellencic in'muſick : among Nimphs they 
required alſo my judgement. I(whom the loſſe of gold 
made diſcontent, and the poſſeſling deiperate ) eyiher 
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dalled with the humors of my weakbrain,ordeceaued 
by thicknes of my deaffecarcs, potees theharſh noyſe 
of Pans pipe,before the fweete (troke of CApolios Lute, 
which cauſed Phebus 1n iuſtice (as I now conteſlc, and 
thenas Ifawcein anger ) to ſer theſe eares on my head, 

that have wroong io many teares from mine eyes. For 
ſtretching my hands to Lesbos , I indthatallthe Gods 
haue {purnde at my pradctites, and thoſe Ilandes fcornd 

them . My pride the gods diſdaine; my pollicie men: 

my mines haue bin cmpticd by ſouldicrs, my fouldicts 
{poyled by watres, my wars without ſucceſie, becauſe 

vſurping, my vſurping without cnd, becauſe my ambi- 

tion aboue meaſure. ] wil therfore yecld my {clt to Bac- 
chs, and acknowledge my wiſh to be vanitie. to Apet- 
&;and confeflc my judgement to be fooliſh: to Mary, 
and ſay my warresare vniuſt : to D:ana,and tell myat- 
feion hath been vnnaturall. And I doubt not, what a 
God hath done ro make me know my ſelfe,althe gods 
wit help to vndo,that I may come to my ſelfe. 

Sgph. Is it poſſible that Myd.cs ſhould beſo oueriſhot 
miudgement: Vnhappy Mydzs, whoſe wits melt with 
his gold,and whoſe goldis conſumed with his wits. 

Myd. What talketh Sophroria to her ſelfe? 

Soph. Nothing, burtthat ſince Mydas hath confeſſed 
his fault to vs,healſo acknowledge it to Apolh. 

HMyd. I wil Sophronia. Sacred _Apelb, things paſſed 
cannot be recalled,repented they may be:behold, My- 
des not only ſubmitting himſelfe ro puniſhment, but 
confeſling his peeuiſhnes , being glad for ſhame to call 
thatpeeurſhnes,whichindced was follie . Whatſocuer 
Apolloſhal commaund, Ifydas will execute. 

Apollo. Then attend Mydas.1 accept thy ſubmiſſion, 
and ſacrifice , ſoas yerclic at this templethou offer Sa- 
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ccifice inſubmiſſion:withal, take Apoosconncel,which 
ifthou ſcorne, thou ſhalt inde thy deſtinie.I will not 


ſpeake in riddles,all ſhalbe plaine,becauſethou artdul, 
butall certaine, ifthou be obſitinate. 


Weigh not in one ballance gold and iuſti-e. 
Wrth one hand wage not war and peace, 
Letthy head be glad of one Crowne. 

And take care to keep one frend, 

The trend that thou would{t make thy foe. 
The kingdome thou wouldit make the world 
The hand that thou doc(ſt arme with force. 
The gald that thou doeſt think a god 

Shall conquere, fall, ſhrinke ſort, be common: 
VVith force, with pride, with teare, with traffick. 
If this thou like hake off an Aſſes cares; 

If nor, for cuer ſhake an Aſſes cares... 


Apollo will not reply. 


Myd. It may be Sophron;a,that neither you, nor anie 
els,vncc:ſtand Apello, becauſe none of you haue the 
hart of a king: but my thoughts expound my fortunes, 
an! my fortunes hang vpon my thoughts, That great 
Apollo,thatioynd to my head Aſles carcs,hath pur into 
my hearta Lions minde.l ſee that by obſcure * ae nong 
v-hichyou cannotdilccrneinfreth colours. 4pullointhe 
depth ofhis darke an{were, is to meethegliſtering of a 
brightſunne. I percciue(and yct not t00Jate )thart Leſ- 
bos wil not be touched by goid,by force it cannot: that 
the Gods haue pitched it outof the world,as not to bee 
controlde by any in the world. Though my hande bee 
golde,yet I muſtnotthinke to ſpan oucrthe maine O- _ 
cean. Though my ſouldiers be valiant, I muſt not ther- 
fore thinke my quarrels iuſt . There isno way to nayle 
thecrowneof Phrygia faſtto my daughters hind , but 
in letting the crownes of others ſitte in quiet on theirs, 
_cala, 


Mr» 4a %. 

Mar. Myaas? 

cAtyd. How dareſt thoureplic ſecing me reſolued ? 
thy counſcll hath ipilt more bloud than all my fouldiers 
lances,let none beto hardic as to looke to croſle me. Sa- 
cred Appollo,it facritice yerely atthy temple, and ſub- 
miſſion hourcly in mins owne Court, it tulfilling thy 
counſell,and correfting my councellors, may ſhake off 
theſe Aﬀes cates,I heerebeforethre vow to ſhake off al 
enuics abrodc,and at home all ryrannic. 

T he eares fall «ff. 

Soph. Honored be CApolio,Myazs is reſtored. 

Ad. Fortunate Myaas, that teelſt thy head light» 
ned of dul cares,and thy heartof deadly torows.Come 
my Lords, let vs repaire to our Palace,in which CApot- 
bo (hall hauc aſtately ſtatue erected : eu: ry month will 
we ſolemnize therea feaſt, and here every yere aſacri- 
fice. Phrygia ſhalde gourrnedby Gods,not men,lcaſte 
the Gods make beaſts of men. Somy coun{ell of warre 
hal not make conqueſts in tncir owne concciptes, nor 
my councellers in peace make me poor,toenrich them 
hls . So bleſſed be Apello, quict be Lesbos, happic be 
Mydz : and to begin this Cate Jer vs ſing to CA- 


polls, for, ſomuch as Muſick,nothing can content 1- 
pollo, 


They ſing all. 


Excunt, 
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